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To the Right Honourable 


— 


Sir Robert Walpole, 


Knight of the moſt Noble 
Order of the Garter. 


STR, 
I this important Jun- 
cture, my Ambition 
ſhould prompt me to 
enlarge upon your Vi- 
gilance and Conduct; which 
mult be admir'd with the ſame 
A 3 ready 
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DEDICATION. 


ready, and unanimous Coneur- 


rence, as has of late been ſhewn 


in every Branch of our Conſti- 
tution, in Defence of its Privi- 


ledges, under Y our Management 
of Affairs 


But my Fears withhold me 
from 24 and confine me to 
the Province of a Comic Wri⸗- 
ter, which is to look with Plea- 


ſure, and Attention, on the moſt 


amiable Character in private 


Life. 


I mean, Sir, to view Lou, af- 
ter the Cloſe of a Day ſpent in 
the Aſſertion of Liberty; in- 


dulging Freedom to thoſe, who 


have the Happineſs to be more 
parti- 


DEDICATION. 
particularly near Your Perſon. 
As if the Direction of your 
own Family wasa Model of that 
Great Plan, from which Your 
Wiſdom will never ſuffer you 


to vary in the Support of the 
Britiſh Eſtabliſhment. 


If any thing can give greater 
Proofs of a truly Engliſh Heart, 
tis Your ſteady Adherence to 
All, whom You have thought 
worthy to diſtinguiſh with the 
Honour of Your Friendſhip. 


That every Perſon, who with 
Reaſon deſpairs of Your Great 
Abilities in Scenes of Buſineſs, 
may imitate Your Perfections 
as an Engliſhman ; and ſo really 
A 4 be, 
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be, what the Force of Your Elo- 


quence often leads them into, in 


Publick, is the ſincereſt Wiſh 


of, 


SIR, 


Tour moſt Obedient, 


and moſt Devoted, 


Humble Servant, 


Janus SMYTHE, 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. THEO BAL D. 


Spoken by Mr. WIL K S. 


1HRO various Paths the Comic Muſe eſſays, 
| 2 inſpire ber Sons to reach the promis'd Bays. 
Somme, true Knights-Errant, of the Spaniſh Breed, 
Set out, with wild Adventures, to Succeed. 

Action's in every Scene embaraſs'd there, 

And turns, and doubles, like a bunted Hare. 


Guiltleſs of Plot, another Tribe engage, 
With Humour only, to make Gay the Stage; 
Debaſing Nature down to Ridicule, 

By a too monſtrous, or too common Fool. 


A Third, #or Humour, nor a Plot, diſplays ; 
But in the Language centres all bis Praiſe ; 


Language 
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PROLOGUE 
Language ſo ftrong, aud brought forth with fuch Pan, 
As Pallas ſtruggled from Jove's lab ring Brain; 


While Others ſuch a Skipping Dialetct bit, 


They play the Shuttlecock with bandied Wit. 


Our Author owns, bis vain Effort purſues 
Not theſe mean Limits of contracted Views ; 
But ſailing like a Faulcon with the Wind, 


Attempts to riſe with Genius unconfin'd ; 


Careleſs of fingle Parts, deſpiſing None, 
Blends all at Will, and works them into One. 


In firong Contraſt ſets Characters at Strife, 


And copies all thoſe Characters from Life. 

Demand you Fops, or Clowns, Coquettes, or Prudes ? 
Our Scene, each Kind, of Engliſh Growth includes. 
Our Poet brings a Mafter-Glaſs to ſhew, 


What your Sires were, and what your Selves are 
uo. 


Silent attend, till Nature gives you Cauſe 
To break Attention, by deſervd Applauſe. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mrs. HORTON. 


HE Arts that nom conduct a Poet's Aim, 
To raiſe an Epilogue tocertain Fame, 


Are theſe : Tf bad the Play, you muſt cry down 
All other Follies that divert the Town. 


A Pantomime once nam'd gives Mirth its Trap, 
And the Word Eunuch proves a 'Thundring Clap: 


Or in ſome Wanton Play of Words be ſhewn 
Two Meanings, to conceal the Want of One. 


Our Authour would this Epilogue eſſay, 
As Hamlet ſhews a Play within a Play. 
Aud tho* it be from our Stage-Buſineſs far, 
Had tagg'd a Second Line with Gibraltar. 
And the next Couplet with Succeſs bad made; 
The Wit, tho ſtale, the Rhyme was Maſquerade, 


In a bright Vein, burleſqu'd their Motley Habits, 
And then grew wondrous ſmart upon tbe Rabbits. 
| Hop' tao, that from your Favour to theſe Scenes, 
His Rival Modes may pleaſe, like Rival Queens, 


But ſeriouſly ; to leave theſe Fokes in Faſhion, 
He would— — — 
To Petit - Maitres make bis Invocation. 


Their Characters have ne're yet reach'd the Top; 
For Satire only finiſhes the Fop. 

Since then no Fop, till well expos'd, ſbould pleaſe, 
Satire bas yet been cruel to Toupets. 

Stood filent ftill, nor ventur'd to declare, 


That in their Mien, their Mode, their Dreſs, their 
Air, 


They would do all theſe Things, becauſe they dare. | 
Should they refuſe to Patronize our Cauſe, 
Do you, who won't give them, give us Applauſe. 
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Lord LATE-A1R5 adjoining. 


Time equal to that of the Repreſentation. © 
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Rroal Modes. 


A 1 
SCENE a Hall, in Amoret's Houſe, 


Henry, and George following with a Letter 
| | in his Hand. | 


OME, Mr. George : Give me leave to con- 
duct you and your Letter to my Lord, con- 
ſidering he. is very impatient to hear News 
| - from my young Maſter; and alſo that your 
Perriwig with the hard Name, is now dreſs'd to the beſt 
Geo. Well then: the grand Affair being firſt diſpatch'd, 
I proceed to the ſecond; which is ro acquaint his Lordſhip, 
that the Hopes of his Family will be here in an Hour, 
Hen, Ah, Mr. George, and pray how ? : 
Geo.” Oh! but before more Queſtions, give me leave 
to tell you, that my young Lord thinki'ig all Engliſb Names 


ſounded à la Joby Trott, er of George call'd me 


Maus. 


2 The Rival Mops. 


Meaquereau, and that, Sir, is the Appellation of ſevera] 
well-bred Feople in France: Therefore by this only, you 
are henceforth ro honour your moſt obedient Servant. 

Hen. Why then, belike your Father was an Anabap- 
_ tiſt, and you was forc'd to be chriſtend at five and twenty. 

Geo. No; it was becauſe they found me in love with 
their Mode, and therefore baptiz'd me as a Convert. 

Fn. Well, I never thought of this when I travell'd 
with my old Lord thirty Years ago, but return'd plain 

Henry O, Mr. Gz-orge: I beg pardon, Mr. Maquereau, 

1s 1t not very hard that 1 thould not come back as great a 
Fop as you ? for I am ſure I went abroad as great a Fool. 

Geo. Why, Faith 1 have known ſeveral Enplz/h Ser- 
vants, who thought it as fine to ride Poſt thro' a Country 
without catching any of the Air or Cuſtom, as 'tis for a 
Tumbler to fly thro' a Hoop without touching it. 

Hen. You are a ſhrewd Obſerver. 

Ceo. A Man muſt learn ſomething in ſo much good 
Company. I have ſtood behind the Chairs of half the 
fine Fellows in France; and at laſt when I grew tired of 
that, Egad I had a mind to fit down with th 

Hen. Really? PD 

Geo. Ay, and did fo too; for J got five Miſſiſſtppz 
Actions by an Intrigue with a certain Director's Gentle- 
man's kept Miſtreſs's Clear-ſtarcher. 

H-n. Look you there! D 

Geo. Upon this, Sir, I ſtept into a French Fquipage, 
learnt the genteel Loll in a Berlin, and the eaſy Addreſs 
you ſee: But when palming Paper on us for Money 
to be the Manner cf Payment in the French Bank, my 
Lacqueys grew ſomething ſaucy for their Wages ; fo I paid 
them with a Sticł, and told them it was the Cuſtom of the 
Engliſh Exchequer. 88 67 | 

Hen. Ha! Ha! Ha! and fo being fatigu'd with the 
Government of a diſorderly Family, you condeſcended to 
wear your Maſter's Cloaths again, that you might have an 
Opportunity of aſſiſting him with your Advice. 

Geo. Ay, ay; nothing but pure Affection. You'll 
like my Choice, when you ſee how much he is improv'd ; 
in whoſe Favour I proceed to give Sentence againſt all Beaus 
of the laſt Age, tho' they made as brilliant a Figure now, 
as they did in their Prime, Hzn. 


The RIVAIL MoDESs, i 61 
Hen. Who told you this? i 81 
Geo. My Lord's Tutor: Tis not impoſſible, but you 14 
may profit too by his Inſtructions. 
Hen. Indeed I have heard my Lord often ſay, that he 
has a very particular Stile in his Letters. 
Geo. I don't doubt it. 
Hen. Pray where did you meet with him ? 
Geo. At Calais ——Tutors ply there as thick as Was 
termen ; and my Maſter took him for the firſt Scull. 
Hen. A Perſon of his Qualifications muſt certainly be 
of great Uſe to you. | 
Geo. O, from the firſt Moment.—Why, he helpt to 
cake our things out of the Veſſel, and beſpoke a Dinner at 
the Poſt- Office. But may I never comb a Pair of Ruffles 
again, if I had not all this while forgot—tho' in France 
tis not well-bred to ask an Husband the Queſtion——bug 
then, as ſhe is my old Acquaintance——hang it, that's a 
vile Phraſe too; Pray Mr. H-nry, how does your Spouſe ? 
Hen. Ah! the Saints and Angels have her! 
George. Dead! How ? | 
Hen. Of ſeveral things: Of a Dropſy, of four Apo- 
thecaries——and of a Tueſday, —— Which being over, af- 
ter I had put her to Bed with a Shovel, and an Handful of 
Roſemary—l felt within me that pleaſing Satisfaction 
which all Husbands feel when their Wives can feel no 
more. But then on the other Side, ſome ſmall Sparks 
of Nature which were left in me, kindled ſuch a Conflict 
between Joy and Spleen, Mirth and Sadneſs, and all that, 
ard the Lord knows what, that I was in a Condition 
which can better be conceiv'd than explain'd. In ſhort, I 
was—l was glad and ſorry at the fame time. —But I think 
your Loſs has been as great, and that your Wife dyd 
Geo. In Childbed, five Months after Marriage. Pho, 
Pox, a little our in her Chronology, that's all; juſt the 
Difference of Stiles and Calendars. She reckon'd by 
the Julian, and brought forth by the Gregorian. | 
Hen. Well, Wives dead or alive are ſuch melancholy 
Subjects that 1 am glad your Maſter is in no Danger of 
running that risk with the Lady he comes to court; for 
the Charms. of his Ren or Equipage, can never prevail 
upon the Severity of her "ak PIR 
2 40. 
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Geo. Now will I bett a Year's Wages, that ſhe does not 
outgo us in Indifference; for there is hardly any one of my 
Maſter's Sett that would part with an Opera Ticket to fave 
all Wominki:d. 

Hen. Indeed! fo un-oncern'd ?— Why then, I think 
I hear the Voices of two within, who are not fo cool in 
their Attacks; and ſo let us retire to our Buſineſs. 
Geo. O! ay, the Letter-—Stay——no, this is not i. 
Faith, I never look over this Copy of Verſes that went in 
my Maſter's Name upon the Dutcheſs of Bon-Fard, but I 
grudge the raſcally Author the Surtout he got for writing 
them—— For you muſt know, that in France they are fon- 
der of Poetry than earthen Ware=—and that the Price is 
ſettled between old Cloaths and new Wit. For Example, 
- now; a Surtout that hides Dirt or an ill Shape, for a Pane- 
agyrick; an Hat for a Motto, that you may put off or on 

when you pleaſe; and a Cravat that will gather much Air, 

tho' it be ty d ſtrait enough to hurt ſome one Perſon, for a 
Lampooi . — The Fellow aflifted me too in a Trifle 1 
inſerib d to a Lady's Woman; but I promis d to pay him in 
Kind, by ſending him ſome new Engl:hthing; and to pay 
him in Kind, I muſt poſitively ſend him the dulleſt. 
Hen, Send him the new Play, as ſoon as tis damn d. 
Geo. Ay, ay,——Allons — Donc. 


[Exeunt, 
Scene continues. 


Sagely croſſing the Stage 


Bellamine following him. 


Bell. Nay, Frank, Frank; what! give ground to a Wo- 
man! sdeath, I ſhall have her entertain as many inſolent 
Airs upon this, as a City Lady the firſt Sunday at Church, 
after her Husband has purchas d an Iriſh Barony, : 

Sage. Her Triumphs in my Abſence will give me lefs 
Pain than her Behaviour in my Company; and fince ſhe 
has forc'd me to a Retreat, I ſhall hardly undergo a ſecond 
Ceremony of confeſſing ray Weakneſs. 

Bell. Pthaw, Pſhaw; tho' your Ranks are a little broke, 
yet hold your Colours faſt ; but if after every Defeat * 
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be more difficult to rally than a French Army, why then 
indeed NN | 

Sage. Why then 1 ſhou'd but return her the Compli- 
ment, in reſembling the Men of a Country where ſhe fo 
ſtrongly does the Women; if Pride, wanton Affectation, 
looſe Impertinence, and abandon'd Gaiety can form a $i- 
militude, | 

Bell. Allow your Reproaches to be juſt, and they turn 
upon your ſelf, Weigh it well: Why did you firſt with 
open Eyes ſervilely devote your ſelf there? or after your 
Attachment, why think to gain her by that continued Se- 
verity ? How like a Statue have I ſeen you ſtand, to teach 
her by a muſty Moral, that her Paſſion for you ought to be 
reciprocal? when if your Arguments coud have prevail'd 
on her, that it was really her Duty, ſhe would for that 
Reaſon have declin'd it. 

Sage. Death and the Devil! ls the Humour of a Wo- 
man longer to be ſupported, that has Levity enough not to 
ask herſelf the Queſtion, whether ſhe can approve of her 
Lover or no; has Inconſtancy enough to leave him after 
approving him; nay, Ingratitude after that to beſtow her 
Affections on another; and whenever ſhe finds an Interval 
from any of theſe pretty Paſhons, 'tis only when ſhe has 
Indifference enough to like nothing at all? 5 

Bell. Women, like a Pair of Scales, are only indiffe- 
rent when they have nothing in them Come, come, I 
know the Occaſion of your late Quarrel: But can you rea- 
ſonably expect a fine Lady to be offended with a Man, be- 
cauſe he has the Misfortune to be paſſionately fond of 
her? . | 
Sage. No; bur I expect her to be cool in her Inclina- 
tions to him as her Lover, and warm in her Reſentment 
apainſt him as my Enemy: But inſtead of receiving favou- 
rably the Addreſs of ſome one Rival, is not ſhe continually 
forming new Acquaintance without making the leaſt En- 
quiry into their Characters? 

Fell. She makes amends for that after ſhe has made the 
Enquiry, by quitting them as ſoon, whether they have 
any Merit or no. | 

Sage. So you think that one who begins a Friendſhip 
without Diſcernment, has a Right to leave it without De- 

— 3 libe ra- 
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liberation, Why then does ſhe not baniſh half thoſe Crea- 
tures that flutter about her l oilet? 

Bell. Zet auſe the is ſo far advanc'd in her Reputation of 
Gaiety, that her Severity to one Man, would only bear the 
Appeaiance of her making him a Sacrifice to another. 

Sage. She is miſtaken tho, if ſhe thinks to amuſe the 
Town with Numbers; for the malicious Tea- tables know 
how to ſeparate from the Crowd, thoſe Gentlemen whom 
her Ladyſhip diſtinguiſhes, 

Bell. Better again; for if they did not fix upon ſome 
particular Men, they would fancy from the Eclat of her 
Aſſemblies, that ſhe was in Love with the whole Sex. 

Sage. You are as profuſe of your Excnſes for the Wo- 
men, as if you reſolv'd to commit Matrimony at any rate; 
ys makes me ſorry that you are ſo long confin'd to your 

iberty. | 

Bell. Why, Faith, I know few Faults in a Wife, which 
can juſtify a Husband's being alarm'd at her Conduct. 

Sage. No? Why, ſuppoſe the Lady you happen upon 
ſhould be ſordidly covetons ? - | 
Bell. She won't hurt my Eſtate. | 

Sage. Or exorbitantly fond of Gaming? 

Bell. She may win enough to maintain me. 

Sage. Ora Lady of admirable Reading, that negleQs 
every thing but the Improvement of ter Knowledge ? 
Bell. | ſhou'd then have an Excuſe for locking her into 
her Cloſet among a Number of other Curioſities, which 
are too well polilh'd to be of any Uſe for what they were 
firſt deſign'd. | 

Sage If ſhe was Coquetiſh to Affectation? 

Bell. I ſhou'd like her the better for being skill d in the 
Axt of pleaſing. 

Sage. But that may lead her to be amorous. 

Bell. I'd try then to captivate her with my own Per- 
ſon. N 
Sage. Modeſt enough! — But ſuppoſe ſhe ſhouꝰd put 
on the Appearance of being Religious? 

Bell. Hum, Hey! — * I am aground 
Why then, Sagely, the Lord have mercy upon me for ha- 
ving to do with one that wou'd cheat both Heaven and 
herſelf-————— Nay, nay, this is no Ame to 1 

now 
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know the Admittance was refus'd equally to us both, and 
that your Miſtreſs's Couſin, my grave Tyrant, has us d me 
with ſo much Indifference of late, that if a marry d Wo- 
man, to whom I addreſsd, treated me in the ſame man- 
ner, I believe I ſhould in time grow jealous of her Huſ- 
band. | | 
Sage, How! 
Bell. Read that 
Sage. [Takes the Letter, and reads it. 

ec The Occaſion of my Father's coming to Town, calls 
ce upon me to conſider the Neceſſity of being diſpos d in 
©« Duty to his Commands; which I can now with as 
ce much Pleaſure obey, as you ſeem to receive, when 
« you ſacrifice to Mirth the ſtricteſt Principles of Ho- 
© nour and Virtue. Your AﬀeCtation of Gaiety is, in 
de my Opinion, downright Libertiniſm; which might 
© better be employ'd in the Service of thoſe Ladies, 
ce whoſe Education may have afforded them Notions 
ce more at large than thoſe of. 


MrLlissa, 

Now, faith, I think ſhe is in the right —— and yer I 
have told you of this above an hundred times. If Amoret 
nas the ſame Sentiments, I ſhould be happy indeed; 
but you may convince your ſelf to the contrary, There 


Bell. Reads —— Sazely's Letter 
% Your eternal grave manner of declaring your Paſſi- 
© on, makes me ask you if you think to gain a Miſtreſs, 
e like Prince Prettyman, by falling aſleep. I do for my 
ec own Part aſſure you, that the Solemnity of your out- 
e ward Behaviour has never yet diſguis d the Dulneſs of 
ce your Underſtanding from 


AMORET, 
Ha, ha, ha; true by this Light. Hark ye, have not! 
told you of this above an hundred times? —— Now are 


here two Letters, as oppoſite to each other in their Stiles, 
as theſe two Coxcombs are in their Characters. 


Lord Lateairs, Sir Oliver Bruin, to them. 


Lord Lat. Bellanine, Sagely, Mes Chers, your Con- 
gratulations 1 have heard from my Son Toupet, and ſhall 


B 4 have 


 [Grves Bell, a Letter. 
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bave the Honour of calling Sir Oliver Bruin Brother upon 
his Arrival. 

Sage. [Aſide to Bellamine.] — There's News for you. 
w— — O my Lord, tis impoſſible to tell which of you 
will be honour d moſt by this Alliance, 

Sir Ol. Troth, as it ſhall appear. Save ye, ſave 
ye, Gentlemen; I am come, as you ſee, to waſte a little 
Stock of Health amongſt you here in Town, 

Lord Lat, You have been ſaving it fo long in the 
Country, that you may afford to be profuſe of it now, 
Sir Oliver. | | 

Sir Ol. Nay, and your Lordſhip does not ſeem to have 
loſt much; for, in my Opinion, you wear very well. 

Lord Lat. Wear well! 

Sir Ol. Ay, ay, my Lord, you are very much beholden 
to Nature; in troth you are, 

Lord Lat. To Nature? | 

Sir Ol. Ay, ay, for a Man of your Years. 

Lord Lat. My Years!” | 

Bell. ¶ Aide. Zoons, we ſhall have theſe Fools quarrel 
before their time.] O my Lord, when Sir Oliver ſays you 
are beholden to Nature, he means for your Accompliſh- 
ments, and not your Conſtitution, 

Lord Lat. Does he! Tis well; for I had rather be 
thoughr indebted to Art, than Nature. 

Bell. Your Lordſhip feems to be won over to the gene- 

ral Opinion. 
Lord Lat. Hey! ay, or how ſhould ſome Fellows that 
I. can name, wear as brillant a Vermeille upon their 
Cheeks in an Evening, as my Lady Ample juſt riſen from 
Table; when you will find them the next Morning with no 
more natural Complexion than her Ladyſhip s fifth Husband 
after the firſt Monthꝰ 

Sage. Nay, I expect to fee them more flagrant ſtill, in 
Obedience to the French Cuſtom, where the Ladies lay on 
Paint as exorbitantly, as if they wore it for a Mask 
It is not meant as an Addition to Nature in a beautiful 
Face, but defign'd to appear an Art: as the Compoſers of 
our Orera's ſcorn to call in the, Aſſiſtance of good Poetry, 
that they may ſhow how the Science of Muſick can ſhine 
by it ſel Es | R 
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Sir Ol., For which Reaſon, by my Conſent, thoſe Gen- 
tlemen ſhou'd play by themſelves. | 

Lord Lat. Faith, and ſo they ſhou'd. I tell thee, 
Sagely, the ſmall Share I had once there in the Direction, 
gave me more Fatigue than the Care of my Wife's Fune- 
ral: But capon me, if ever they catch me meddling again. 
Would you believe it One of them poſttive- 
ly refus d to ſing the Part of a Prince in an Opera, till he 
was ſure he appear d by the Story to be Legitimate; and by 
all that's foolith, Signiora Choſe wou'd not come on to 
ſing a Queen, for want of a proper Attendance, till we had 


ſent for ſix Scene-keepers Wives extraordinary to be Maids 
of Honour, 


Sage. That was hard. | nt) 

Lord Lat, Bur | was even with her in the next Debate, 
whether ſhe ſhou'd wear Powder in her Hair; when the 
Ayes wou'd have carry'd it, but for my Voice, which re- 
duc'd her Ladyſhip to the Privilege of powdering but one 
Side. 

Bell. Bravo! Bravo! ä 

Lord Lat. Egad, ſhe left the Kingdom upon it: But in 
ſhort, the groſſier Treatment I met with there, turn'd my 
Thoughts upon ſerving my Country in t'other Houſe; for 
Curſe catch me, if I did not find it impoſſible to go thro”. 
the Fatigues of both : Why, a Man might as well pretend 
to correct all the Votes of the old Ir:i/h Parliaments. 

Sage. Yes; but you ought to be indulg'd at your Com- 
mittees in the Privileges of an old Ii denator For 
why ſhou'd not you have a Liberty of ſpeaking unintelligi- 
bly in a Morning, about an Entertainment which no body 
comes to underſtand at Night. 

Bell, But no Speech ought to have the Liberty of not 
being underſtood, unleſs tis firſt fer to Muſick, | 
Lord Lat. Why then ſtrike me deaf, if IJ wou'd have 
ſuffer d mine to have been ſet — becaule then they muſt 

have ſuffer'd under an Enghz/h Compoſer. 

Sir Ol. Nay, faith, tis pity but your Words ſhou'd have 
Juſtice done them. 

Lord Lat. And you'll think fo too, when you have ſeen 
more of the Town. Will you give me leave to ſhow you 
ſome of it now? 

| Sir 
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Sir Ol. With all my heart: Pray what are your Cof- 
fee- Houſes ? "ky 

Lord Lat. I know but two——for I generally divide 
my Hours between the Lion and the Den : When I am 
tir d of loſing my Money at White's, I like to loſe my Time 
at Buttons Gentlemen, do we go thither? 

Str Ol. Ay, my Lord; but firſt 1 muſt go loſe a little 
time at my Lawyer's, and if you don't go with me, I may 


chance to loſe my ſelf, 
[Exount Lord and Sir Oliv, 
Bellamine. Sagely. 


Sage. This Coxcomb of a Lord ſeems as much more 
affected fince the Honour of his Earldom, as he was after 
the Purchaſe of his Barony ; and grows like ſome modern 
Poems, more intolerable upon every new Edition. 

Bell. His Decline of Years tho' makes him abate ſome - 
thing of his natural Vivacity This he ſeems ſenſi- 
ble of, and makes it up by a ſettled ſerious Opinion of him- 
ſelf, His Youth and Fortune made his Vanity ſit formerly 
upon him as eaſy as an agreeable Jeſt; but he now takes 
pains to convince you that he acts in earneſt. This Addi- 
tion of Gravity makes him as entertaining in his Folly, as 
you are in your Fits of Jealouſy. 

Sage. Why really when I'm jealous of my Miſtreſs, or 
he fond of himſelf, I don't know which places his Affecti- 
ons moſt ridiculouſly, 

Bell. Now I do; for his Lordſhip is certain ot having 
no Rivals in his Amour, and I wiſh heartily that was at 
preſent my Caſe: But I fear that twill be impoſſible to 
make this old Knight depart from the Reſolution he has 
form'd; for I never yet in Moroſeneſs of Temper met with 
his Equal. 

Sage. One only I have found, whom I hope you may 
call Uincle——a Brother of his, who had formerly a Com- 
mand in the Baltick. 


Bell. Nay, indeed the Philoſophers obſerve, there is no 


Monſter upon Land, but has ſomething of the ſame Specie, 
to anſwer it at Sea. Well, one Comfort ſtill I have left 


which is his Pride: That throws him pnder the Fear of 


meeting 
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meeting with Mortifications from thoſe who do not addreſs 
to him, and makes him kindly receive the Flattery of thoſe 
| who do, 

Sage, Now the Devil's in't, if this Man can't as eaſily 
be milled by another into a doating Fondneſs, as by him- 
ſelf into a brutal Averſion. | | 

Bell. Ay, ay, when cither Courting or Fright'ning occaſions 
2 Compliance: why then you know Kicking or kifling — 

Sage, Well; but prithee, Ned; why ſure you have no 
Deſign of beating him into a Conſent of being related to 
you, if all your other Schemes ſhould fail? 

Ball. Hay, hay: — 1 !ü' et No=-n0 —— 1 
Sir I ſay all other Schemes ſhall not fail. 

Sage. Nay, 1 muſt confeſs you to be in a very fair 
way. 

5 ell. Well, Sir, to convince you that you have no Oc- 
caſion to inſult, I agree to balance with you, which of us 
5 our different Addreſſes, has the moſt viſible Means of 
—_— | 
) Sage. To bay then: Tho' the Conſent of a Father to 
the Marriage of an only Child might have been juſt a ne- 
ceſſary Trifle, or ſo to be thought on, yet you begin your At- 
rack without asking it. 

Bell. The Conſequence? 
Sage. Plain——you'll end without getting it —Beſides, 
ſhe having a conſiderable Fortune in her own Poſſeſſion, 1 


ſay perhaps tis poſſible ſhe may beſtow that on a Man the 
approves. 


Bell. Indeed? 

Sage. You can want no Reaſon to convince you that 
ſhe never has. But when you conſider her endow 'd with 
the Seriouſneſs of a Nun that takes the Habit, and your 
ſelf with the Gaiety of one that quits it, it may ſerve as 
an Argument to convince you that the never will. 

Bell. Faith, there may be ſomething in this; but yet 
things directly oppoſite, have ſtill a Chance of meeting. 
This Maxim too makes full in your Favour, 

Sage. True, becauſe if Amoret is indolently ſunk in a 
Taſte of eternal Pleaſure———— 


Bell, Yau are rigidly attach'd to Regularity. 


Sqge. 
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e. Then when I offer at any Inſtruction to her on 
her viour, ſhe hears me=— | 

Bell. As a City Banker does a Charity Sermon, 

Sage. And yet notwithſtanding the Strength of this 
n 1 am villanoufly prepoſſeſs d that I ſhall be 
able to talk her into Reaſon, 

Bell. Say'ſt thou ſo ? Why then, to confeſs in my turn, 
I have hopes of rallying my Tyrant into a Compliance; 


George croſſing the Stage. 


Sage. In order to that, I have ſome Reaſons for em- 
ploying this Fellow. Heark'e, Friend; can I fay à word 
to 


? 1 "tha 
Geo. I am moſt unfortunately a little embaraſs'd at 
preſent; but I will wait upon your Honour again in the 
time, that an Rtalian Abbe can drink up a of Perſico. 
X | Exit. 
Fell. Well, Frank, now ſet we forward, and , 


F Madneſs gives us exquiſite Delight 
None but . wou d ſet our Senſes right. 


End of the Firſt Act. 
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Ke. 
SCENE continues. 


Clary. 


T IS ſtrange that the whole Town ſhou d diſcover ſuch 
Charms in my Lady, and that I ſhou'd be the laſt in 
finding them out: But ever ſince my Lord Fleury grew 
paſſionately fond of her, her Beauty has been in high Re- 
putation. He paſſes to have a Taſte: This flung ſome 
Gentlemen into a real Deſire, and others into a Vanity of 
pleaſing her. And now thoſe who wou'd be reveng'd on a 
ſcornful Miſtreſs, or thoſe who would awaken Jealouſy in 
an indifferent one, have nothing to do but to make their 
Approaches. Then the Creatures in Bags muſt flutter here 
o' courſe to follow the Mode Where they find a Toilet 
to attend—a Lady that will encourage——and a Cham- 
bermaid that will flatter=—for when I deceive but ſix in 2 
Day, 1 think I have very ſmall Work for my next Confeſ- 


hon, 


Amoret. Meliſſa. 


Am. Clary, Let my Couſin know when Sir Oliver 
comes [Exit Clary.) But pray my dear contempla- 
tive Couſin conſider, that nothing is fo odious, as offerin 
to give good Advice till one is paſt ſetting a bad Example. 

Mel. You can't properly call it my Advice, when I on- 
ly repeat the Opinion of the whole Town. 

Am. Indeed, Child, the Town is a mighty ſilly Town, 
and the Age is a very fooliſh Age, and the whole World 
dotes more and more, as it grows older. I wiſh therefore 
you 
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you would truce with your Homilies, and regard my A&i- 
ons with as much Indifference, as Be/lamine does your Le- 
ures of Morality. . 

Mel. I am ſorry you are piqu'd enough to name the 
Man in the World to me, whoſe Faults are—— 

Am. Mingled with a great many more Virtues. Nay, 
Child, I ſwear you are in the right: for if Indifference 
ſhines in him now he is a Lover, how will it blaze in him 
when he is Husband? eſpecially if he happens to be yours; 
for that is poſitively a Virtue which never dwindles by Mar- 
riage. 

MeL I vow you are witty, _ 

Am. No indeed, I am ſerious: O, I like a Fellow 
that does not upon every trifling Occaſion confeſs Diſorder 
hat won't interpret one's Vapours to be occaſion'd by 
his Converſation, or one's Gaiety by Reflection upon the 
Addreſs of his Rival. The Man who is jealous enough to 

ique me with a Reproach, has a very uncommon Way of 
. his Love, by giving it the Appearance of Hatred. 
1 know only one odder ſtill, which is my Endeavour to 
convince him that I efteem him, by ſeeming to deſpiſe 
him. 

Mel. So then, you will admit any Negle& in the Con- 
duct of a Gallant, if he makes no Enquiry into yours. 

Am. O, no; I ſhould like a reaſonable Man, but not 
a Man that will reaſon. I would have him ſtill behave 
with as much Caution to me, as if he thought every tri- 
fling Offence an unpardonable Fault. 

Mel. That will never be till you behave with as much 
Partiality to him, as if you thought his unpardonable 
Faults trifling Offences. Now am I aſtoniſh'd, that you 
who profeſs a Taſte for abſolute Power, ſhould not chuſe a 
jealous Lover for your Subject, whoſe very Faults are a Proof 
of his Allegiance; nay, one too that will ſuffer you to uſe him 
ill for his Fidelity. Tho'-among this Set you may perhaps 
meet with ſome Rebels, take my word for ir, you will 
find amongſt the other a great many more Deſerters; and 
the Fear of being a little oppos'd, is not half fo great as 
of being entirely abandon d. : 

Am. You wou'd ſay then, that the indifferent People 
love beſt, and the jealous moſt—— Well, it may be m 

| an 
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and now I think on't IIl hate them both: Poſitively, the 
Man 1 chuſe ſhall be an amiable AFrbjou. 
- Mel. How do you mean? [Clary whiſpers Meliſſa.] 

Am. That he ſhall have good Nature enough to be 
reaſon'd into a Compliance, when tis neceſſary for me; 
and Warmth enough to be teiz d into a Diſcontent, when 
tis entertaining to me. * 

Mel. Well, my Dear, I ask your Pardon that I can't 
continue this important Diſcourſe upon the Man you wou'd 
chaſe; for my Father has Commands for me within, I'm 
afraid upon the ſame Subject. 

Am. Has he? Well, call me to your Aſſiſtance if he 
names any one to you but Bellamine. 

Mel. Piſh, I am not in an Humour now to underſtand 
Raillery. [Exit Meliſſa. 

Am. Ha! ha! Well, Clary, who have you denyd me 
to to-day ? 

Cla. Only Mr. Siæieme, Madam. 

Am. Oh! very well; that Creature deſerves being 
piqu'd for having Succeſs in nothing but Cards. 

Cla. The only Place where amongſt Women he ought 


to be unfortunate. . 

Am. Then he has ſuch an horrid way of looking 
pleas'd when he wins. 

Cla. Impertinent ! 

Am. Beſides, he hates the Smell of Snuff, 

Cla. Clowniſh 

Am. Then he brought over a new Receipt for waſhing 
Lace from Paris, and neglected to ſend me the firſt Copy. 

Cla. The Devil-—Well, Madam, his Baniſhment will 
make room again for little Mr. [ can't hit of his 
Name: He that has ſo much Buſineſs, that writes a Song 
in a Morning, ſets a Tune to it in the Afternoon, ſings ic 
in the Evening, and dances to it at Night. 


Am. O, ay; he that made the ſame Chanſon three 


_ times——extempore. 

Cla. And, as Mr. Froth told him, ſung it fo too when 
he humm'd it out of Time. | 

Am. He has been of late immoderately civil. He has 
favour'd me with a Sight of his Manuſcript of Lampoons, 
which calls Names with ſuch infuute Malice, and fo little 


Diſtin⸗ 
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Diſtinction, that the Publication can't be made till after 
his Death. | * 

Qua. [ Aſide.] Then if he marries you, you'll wiſh to 
ſee them printed. 

An. Beſides, I cou'd never have excell'd Lady Prim in 

Exactneſs of Correſpondence, iſ he had not inſtructed me 
in rhe new Mode of folling a Letter, 

Cla. And yet I'll hold Ten to Five, that he will have 
his Foibles before Night——Ah, Clary! Your Ladyſhip will 
give me leave to make uſe of your Caſt-off Speeches 
How engaging that Fellow is Well, if ever I was to 
change my Condition think I could be conſtant there 
Ves, Madam, ſays I; your Ladyſhip is as much in the 
Right of this Choice, as you have been in twenty before 
.— The next Day I'm a Fool; the Man is diſcarded for 
being too fond, too indifferent, too render, or tod plain; 
for liking Plays, hating Squirrels, or ſome tuch Reaſon of 
equal Importance, that makes a Virtue of Inconſtancy. 
An. And don't you approve of Variety, Madam, where 
it brings you in ſo many different Benefactors? 

Cz. O, the beſt in the World. A freſh Gallant gives 
one indeed a little Trouble for the firſt Week ; for then one 
is forc'd to fly about with Letters between you, as quick as 
2 new Lampocn. But then ſoon comes the dear Pleaſure 
of betraying one to another; of falſe Vows, Scandal, torn 
Billet-deoux, and loud Whiſper with which till 
your Ladyſhip has fix'd a ſerious Choice, we may entertain 
our ſelves charmingly in the mean time. 

Am. Any thing to amuſe one's Spleen for the Loſs of 
an indulgent Husband. 

Cla. Now in the Name of Wonder, what Occaſion 

can you have for Spleen ? You are young and handſome 

enough to deſerve the richeſt Man, and have Fortune 
enough to purchaſe the youngeſt and handſomeſt; ay, and 

_ too that may crown all your Wiſhes with a glittering 

itle. i . | 

Am. But is it not hard, that to gain à Title one muſt b 
part with a Reality, which are the Charms of Widow- 

hood? | 

Ca. Hum; why 'tis hard, but unavoidable: A lubberly 

- Hysband muſt accompany. a Title, as a decay'd ye 
| | Oule 


* gs © | —— f 9 
== 


The Rival Mops. 17 


Houſe does an Eſtate. Your Ladyſhip knows what trou- 
ble the laſt gives you : You are forc'd indeed for your 
own ſake to inſure it from taking fire; and when it wants 
Repairs—why then you juſt fit up the middle Rooms for 
your own Conveniency. | 

Am. This is the giddieſt Girl: Well, ſure the Star that 
twinkled at my Birth is mightily in my debt, that I was 
not a Perſon of Quality. 

Cla. Really, Madam, I have ſo ſmall belief in Stars, 
that I think the darkeſt Nights are the beſt—your La- 
dyſhip has reaſon to remember one, I'm ſure ; when in 
returning from the Maſquerade, our Flambeaux were 
out, our Footmen drunk, our Coach overturn'd, and my 
old Maſter jingling about the Court- yard, with the Keys 
in his Pocket till five in the Morning. 

Am. O! ay, the Cerberus with 8 Chi. 
when my poor corpulent Dear, and his ghaſtly old Book- 
keeper advanced to burſt their 2155 Gates aſunder, it 
gave me a lively Image of thoſe frightful Figures in Mil- 
ton of Sin and Death. 

Cla. Faith I was not ſo Poetical, but wou'd have told 
him his own in plain Proſe.— But when I only offer'd a 
Word in e de to his ſurly Reproaches of our in- 
nocent Pleaſures, he was in ſuch haſte to ſend me pack- 
ing, that he ſnatch'd a Pen from his W Perri- 
wig, tore off a piece from a dirty Letter, and wrote my 
DEST upon the fide of a Leathern Bucket that hung 
upon a Peg in the Entry. 

Am. Poor Clary But I had not leifure to be con 
cerned for you then; the Man's Paſſion was ſo diverting 
when he ſtampt about for the Improvement of his Pave- 
ment——and beat his favourite Footman with his Pluſh 
Night-Cap, till at laſt the violent Fleury threw him into 
an odd kind of a Convulſion. 

Cla. A Convulfion! Faith 'twas one that laſted him 
for life then, 

Am. Why what became of him then? 

Cla. Why, why, why bleſs me, does not your Lady. 
ſhip remember? why, Madam—he dy d. 

Am. O! ay, he dy'd. But, as I was ſaying, my late 
Dear having ſcrap'd up <> Ml Sums by his Uſury a- 


mang 


. Husband's Extortion, and ſo make a generous 
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mong People of Quality, it would be generous to reſtore 


the Money again within that Circle. 
 Cla. I comprehend———'tis then a Marriage of Con- 


ſcience you would make, and would fling your Money in- 


to the Protection of Tome pretty Fellow with a Title, 
whoſe Father's Coffers may have been pillaged by ur 
& of 

Reſtitution, 
Am. Ay,-Child, thou haſt hit it, a Reſtitution. 
Cla. Well, ris a Blefling upon your Ladyſhip's Endea- 
vours, that you need not give yourſelf much Patigue in 
finding out ſuch a Petſon, tho* I don't doubt your Induftry 
after you're ſet upon it; — but the Queſtion is, whether 
you would chuſe a Coach with a Coronet, or with Horſes? 
Am. I know not which is worſt——and yet methinks 
T had rather be the moſt” indebted of the whole Court, 
and known. only to my Creditors, than be longer enca- 

nail'd with theſe City Relations. 


Enter Footman. 


Fuct. Maudam, your Laydyſhip's Brother- in-law 
Mr. Wonldlend the Scrivener defires to be remembet'd 
to you, and to acquaint you as how, that he, and his Wife, 
and the Leatherſeller's Widow that has got the Prifick, 
with her Nephew that's juſt come from Sea, ſet out all 
four together to-morrow in his Chariot for Dagenham, to 
make a Party of Pleaſure. 

Am. A Party of Pleaſure ! | 

Foot. Yes, an't pleaſe you; why he has ſent ſome of 
the City Muſick before: bis Niece that was taking the 
freſh Air in the Salt-Marſhes is to meet them ; and he 
hopes your Ladyſhip will come, to be her Partner at the 
Ball. | | 

Am. Her Partner, Clary? Pray tell Mr. Wonlalena, 
that he — content himſelf with being call'd my late 
Husband's Brother, becauſe upon his Death our Relation 
might ceaſe. | | ; 
Foot. Maudam, Ill doot. [Goine.] 
Am. And A — to anſwer the extraordinary 
Style of his Meſſage, let him know that the Embarrals I 
receive from the Vifits of the Grand Monde, prevents 
my being the fifth in his Chariot to- morrow or lead- 


mg 
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ing up a Country Dance with his Niece; — but that if 
his Lady will 'do me the honout any Saturday in the Af- 
ternoon, to join a Party of Quadrille here, while they 
weſh her Apartments at home, I will certainly return the 
Compliment, tho' it be ſeulement pour ine faire Ecrire. 
Foot. Forlooth ? « £8 

Cila. Why don't you fly with your Anſwer, Blunder- 
buls ? I'm ſure you underſtand my Lady full as well as L 
do I think this is the only Fool left of our laſt Mi- 

n g [Exit Footman. 
Well, Madam, theſe Mortifications will turn your 
Thoughts I hope once more in favour of Mr. Sagely, for 
you know there is bus one old fumbling Fellow between 
biw and à Barony. E | . 
Am. Ol! well remember'd; I wanted an Opportu- 
nity to give him Pain, and Ill go in and think of one now. 
Pray do you take care that thoſe Trifles he ſent for Pre- 
ſents may be return'd to him, and let him know that he 
is pofitive)y forbid all admittance. _ 
. 2 O Lard! Madam, I hope your Ladyſhip won't 
utter ä 

Am. You to be impertinent! let me hear no more of 

your Difficulties. | | [Exit Amoret. 
Ca. Why really there is no great difficulty in telling 
Mr. Sagely, that my Lady will be at the expence of a 
Swiſs extraordinary to ſhut the Door againſt him. But as 
for the returning the Toys, there muſt go more than 
one Word to that Bargain. When he fees how this pretty 
Ring becomes my Finger, he'll certainly take the right 
Hint; if he ſhould forget to fling in the Euy with it 
for a Preſent, 1 can but rub up his Memory with —— 
him for that, and then after two ſuch Favours, I ſhoul 
be ungrateful indeed to part with his Picture. 


Enter George. 


Cla. O! Mr. George, is your Lord come yet? for 1 
thought I heard a Chair ſtop at the Door, % 
Geo. No really, it was only my unworthy ſelf in i. 
they have got ſuch a confounded way of paving their 
Streets here, that tis impoſſible, without the aſſiſtance 
of a Chair, to come ſpruce into an Antichamber. 


C2 Cla. 


— 
— . — K 
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Cla. Well, I aflure you that we are all in mighty Ex- 
pectation here of ſeeing your young Maſter, . 
Geo. But, Mrs. Clary, 1 am in as much hope of having 


a new Maſter, as I am now of being well receiv'd by a 


new Miſtreſs. 

Cla. I don't underſtand you. 

Geo. "Tis in your power to explain one, and Mr. Sagely 

can give you the reaſon of t'other. 

Cla. Mr. Sagely ! | 
Geo. Yes really, Madam, I ſtand tottering upon the 
Brink of Compliance to his Requeſt, that I wou'd do 
him the honour of combing his Perriwigs; for what Valet 
can reſiſt the Temptation of ſerving, where the Maſter 
is deeply in love? Oh! it gives one a thouſand Oppor- 
tunities of exerting the Brightneſs of one's Talents: nay, 
the duce take me, if I an't ſplenetick enough ſometimes, 
„ "_ that my Wit is a little ſullied already for want 
of uſe ! 


Cla. Indeed! Why did your young Lord then never give 
it any Exerciſe ? 


Geo. Oh Lord! oh Lord! why don't you know that 
the young Gentlemen now-a-days only dreſs to pleaſe 
themſelves, and one another? but that is no more Mr. 
Sagely's Caſe, than 'tis mine. Oh! had you heard what 
he juſt now utter'd in the heat of his riſing Paſſion? Did 
he not call your Lady Jilt, Coquet, and—— 

Cla. Hold! hold ! Mr. George. 

Geo. I am ſure that I tick mighty cloſely to the Senſe, 
tho' I don't know if I remember enough of the Words. 

Cla. Nay, you don't ſeem to have loſt many of them. 

Geo. Or had you ſeen him when Nature gave way to 
the violent Tranſports—then when he could no more, 


he leant 1 Body on the Bed; I ſay, then you 
would have ſeen him 


Cla. Faint away? | 
Geo. No, fall faſt aſleep. 
Cla. Poor Gentleman! 


Seo. And having much Buſineſs with your Lady 
in his Dream, he wak'd to ſend me with this Interpreta- 
tion of it. 


Cla. A Letter ! and how do you think it ſhall be de- 
liver'd? 


Geo. 
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Geo. [Putting the Letter into her Hand. There 
do to your * 1 juſt as I have done to you, and the whole 
Affair is finiſnh'd. 

Cla. Is it ſo, 5 but I tell you all Inter- 
courſe is ſtrictly forbid. 

Geo. And you won't ? 

Cla. I dare not. 

Geo. Really ? 

Cla. No. 


x I ſhall think of this, Huſſy, when I am your Hu 
ban 


Cla. Whoever is my Husband, Sirrah, ſhall have things 
enough elſe to think of. 

Geo. Faith, I believe that too; but for Heav'n's 
ſake what can be the meaning of this damnab 
between them ? | 

Cla. Why you muſt know, that as this Pair of Turtles 
were walking together t'other Evening in Kenſington 
Gardens, breathing Vows and whiſpering Sighs, whips 
me by a young Gentleman dreſs'd in the full Mode 
Lard, ſays my Lady, that is the prettieſt Man, Mr. 
Sagely ; you abſent Thing, why don't you look ? 
Madam, ſays he, I am fixing my Attention upon the 
beautiful't Woman yonder that Nature ever fram d 
Well, he has the moſt irrefiftible Air, ſays ſhe ; and ſhe 
the moſt enchanting Shape, ſays he : She renew'd 
her Praiſes of the Gentleman he redoubled his of 
the Lady. One talk'd eternally, and you wou'd have 
thought t' other wou'd never have done—— At laſt, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, fince you ſeem ſo fond of the Lady, I wou'd 
not detain you from more agreeable Converſation. Ma- 
dam, ſays bh if you pleaſe then I can call the Gentle- 
man to entertain you in my abſence——You ſeem piqu'd, 
Sir, ſays my Lady——O ! the furtheſt in the World from 
being piqu'd, Madam; rot your Indifference tho), for 1 
never was cooler in my life 3 but curſe me if ever I ſpeak 
to you again,—She burſt into a loud Laugh, join'd an- 
other Company of Ladies BOY 

Geo. And he? | 

Cla. And he repeated the curſing Speech againſt Wo- 


man in the Orphan, tumbled over a Rowler, and call'd 
a Coach. 


le Fricau 


C 3 Geo. 


vou Till wive it, 1;ho 
that 
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Geo. Huſh! huſh ! here comes the Hero of * . 


Enter Sagely- 

Sa Well, Mrs. Clary, now do I expect to aud you 
full Crngha with ſome terrible Meſſage, for which you 
will offer more Excuſes in deux than a Prolocutor 
at the Diſmiſſion of an Aſſembly. 

Cia. — a whining Tone. Really, Sir, 1 am almoſt 
afraid to ſhow you t * Preſents, my 1 order d me to 
return, leſt the abt ſhou'd afflict you too much. 

| Sag. LMimickiug her.] I am iihdebred. to you for your 
Caution, and that I may have an o Pome of ſaying; 
I have plac'd rhen_mibre deſeryi 7. 11 keep them 
yourſelt, pretty Mrs. Clary. 
Cle. I would mae ⁰ as much-zors to Ke you, 


Sir. 


Eater mane. | 
Am, Well, Clary, have you ſent·— 
. { Seeing Sagely——ſtarrs. 
Sag. You ſeem s. e Madam, at my Viſit; yet 
aA more favourable Name "than 
of an Intruſion, becauſe your Ladyſhip's Apartment 
is a Place, where the whole Warld is admitted, without 
Diſtinct ion or Invitation. 

Am. This fre{h Arrogance is ſo inſupportable, that in 
ſpite of all the Submiſſions you will ſoon be glad to make 
me, I ſhall uſe you as ill for it, as 1 wou'd any one who 
even dar'd to think of half, what you dare to ſay. 

Sag. You need not doubt the Courage, Madam, of a 

eat many Perſons, who dare to think of half what i lay; 
— I ſhould call their Judgment in Ai if ert mes 
tended to think of half what ou = N 

Gee: A home Puſh; Faith 

Seg. Tis in vain longer to attempt Minding ** Town 
by = Variety of Peopie that attend Ss Tm Gal: 
lants, like your Faults, are not to be conceal'd by Num- 
bers 3 they know, how to-diftinguiſh every Perſon's dif- 
terent Views, notwithſtanding the ContradiQion in Cha- 


racters you have jumbled together for the fake of de- 
ſeating their Inquiry. 


Am. Contradiction ! in Characters 
Sag. Yes, yes, they know that the "OE Viſcount 
makes his Devoirs here to the religious arng Vie z the 
gaming 
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ing Colonel has hopes of the covetous Widow, and 
the 1 Knight 25 cuts Papers for Funes. 
dreſſes at the ſtra pping Lady that plays upon the Hautboy. 
5 "ie hint tun pan up 
Sage; But your Arts are of ſo tranſcendent, ſo unlimit- 
ed an height, that they can no more be conceal'd in the 
Crowd from common Cenſure, than my Credulity cou'd 
ſcape common Deriſien, when 1 food foremoſt in the 
Herd of Fools, that ſuffer'd themſelves to be led away 
by your idle Deluſions. 
Am. If you was ſingled out from the Herd tho', tis a 
fign, as the Gentlemen of Sport obſerve, that all the reſt 
will ſhun you; and you know you can't be in worſe Com- 
pany, than when you are alone. | | 
Cla. Admirable ! e 
Sage. Faith, Madam, I have no fear of Solitude upon 
that account, for I ſhall meet with Company enough, 
who will join with me in my Opinion of your Beha- 
viour. 
Geo. Better! „ 
Am. | ſee the Wretch is uneaſy, and I could give him 
his full Anſwer at once, but he is too hardned a Sinner, 
to deſerve a Coup de Grace. r Sagely, I think 
we parted lately upon ſuch Terms—as—perhaps mighr 
not be intirely agreeable to one of us. ey 
Sage. Pray, Madam, explain. 3 
Am. Only that I thought ten thouſand Reaſons, which 
my fond Imagination once form'd you Maſter of, wou'd 
have hindred you from purſuing a Victory over — 
Sage. LAide.] By Hea'vn ſhe meets my Wiſhes with 
generous Offers of Submiſſion. 8 
Am. But you, it ſeems, ſtill think —— | 
Sage. Only this, that ſhe whoſe beauteous Form could 
even throw a Luſtre over what the height of my intempe- 
rate Paflion thought Deceit, muſt bleſs me with an un- 
ay 2 8 of Joy, when Truth and Vertue are her on- 
uides. 
4 Could my fond Heart believe? ; 
Sage. Can your Unkindneſs force you Kill to doubt it? 


Bellamine enters. 


Sell. A hey! where's my Love ? | 
C 4 Am. 
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Am. Ha! ha! ha! ſo here's the moſt opportune Reſcue 
I could have hoped for. ¶Aſide..7]7 © © + 

Sage. This ſbatter-headed Fellow never meets with any 
Pleature, I think, but when he croſſes mine. 

Am. [To Bellamine.] She is melancholy in her 
Cloſet, upon ſomething Sir Oliver has been ſaying to her. 

Zell. But how are you ſure, when ſhe ſees me, that it 
won't cure her of her Melancholy?  —_ 

Am. Well, you Devil, ſhall I ſhow you the way to her? 
- [Looking kindly on him.] Bellamine and Amoret 
em to talk a-part. 
Sage. Very well; now has ſhe no other Reaſon for 
leaving me, but that ſhe knows I long for more of 
her Converſation ; nor for going with him, but that he 
would gladly ſpare her the Ceremony. 
Am. Clary ! let my Coufin know that Mr. Bellamine 
waits here—{ aloud to Him. Come, Sir, you and I may 
relieve cach other, I believe, from very wiſe Converſa- 
tion. | 
Bell. Oh! Madam, not a ſtep further with me as 1 
hope to be ſav'd.. | LE 
Am. What ails the Man: 2 
Bell. Indeed you treat me with too much Ceremony. 
Am. I tell you that I am going there. | 
Bell. Nay, this is too much among Friends. 
Am. Is the Devil in you? e 

Bell. Oh! Madame vous vous moques de moy. 

3 [ Erit, and ſbuts the Door. 
Am. Now will I follow the ſaucy Puppey, that I may 
Fly where I am courted, and Purſue where I am a- 
voided. „ | | 
Sage. You are not going, Madam?  ' 

Am. Can your Unkindneſs force you {till to doubt it? 

| - sf eh BS 
Sage. Gone! may the common Curſe: of Jilts like on 
you, that not one of your Follies may end, till it gives 
birth to a worſe. Since TD, 


* 


"Ti 5 thus that Vanity Coquertes rewards, 
A Youth of Frolirk, an Old Age of Cards ; 


Fair 


mw a A rwi_ & 
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Fair to no purpoſe, Artful to no end, 

Young without Lovers, Old without a Friend. 

A Fool their Aim, their Prize ſome worn-out Sot ; 
Alive ridiculous, «when acada, forgot. [ Exit, 


25 


George remains 


Geo. I ſhall ſee you turn Suppliant again, Sir; for a 
Storm in Love, is like a Storm at Sea ; when once a Man 
comes to curſing, he is very near going to Prayers. A 


topping way to gain a Lady's Heart truly : I fancy I could 
Ate in this myſelf. | f | 


Enter Clary. 
Cla. Is he gone ? 


Geo. Yes, where never Woman ſhall behold him more. 

Cla. So Saucebox, have you learnt your new Maſter's 
Airs already ? 

Geo. Egad and I fancy you and I] cou'd act the Scene 
toa miracle. Nay pray obſerve me——Thou Excel- 
lence of Harmony, which no Phraſe can paint; thou 
Mirror of Inconſtancy, which no Satire can deſcribe, why, 
why have you choſen me from the reſt of Mankind, to be 
eminent for my Loyalty, but oftner for my Rebellion a- 
gainſt you ? 


Cla. e, that was prettily thought: Pray 
what was't you fad? | | 
Geo. Oh Madam, let me beg your ſtricteſt Attention 
when I tell you, that when the Annals of my Love, and 
your Indifference, ſhall be tranſmitted to late Poſterity-- 
why then, Madam, I ſay late Poſterity will believe 
Cla. Why then let Poſterity believe that too. 
| | Gives him a Box on the Ear, and Exit. 
Geo. She's gone, and leaves me on the Rack, but] 


Muſt, comb my Maſter's Perriwig e'er[ die. [Ex. 


Meliſſa, Bellamine folloceing. 


Bell. Nay, fly to Altars there Li talk you dead. 

Mel. For Fools ruſh in uberé Angels fear to tread. 

Bell. Now is ſhe more out of humour than if I had 
pu her Father's old Country-Houſe Organ out of tune, 


y playing y jo it the Air of a Drunken Song. 
ſel. The 


the 


etter I ſent you the Reaſons I gave you, 
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the abſolute oppor of your Behaviour to my Inclina- 
tions, might have prevented one Approaches here in any 
ſort ; but chis particular Preſumption, this rude manner 
of breaking in upon-me X | 

Bell. That may be, but now I have you here alone, 
I muſt tell you that your Opinion of me is ſettled in your 
Imagipation, and not in your Underſtanding. 

Mel. My Imagination ! 

Zell. Ay, ay, the Coldnefs with which you receive 
me, proceeds only from thence. 7 

Mel. Sir, I muſt tell you, that your Freedom -obliges 
me to declare | 

Bell. No, no, 'tis I muſt declare, that this very 
Coldneſs with which you receive me, ſerves only to 
whet my Courage in attacking a difficulty, and to en- 
creaſe wy Patience in receiving what I ſhould otherwiſe 
call a Mortification. h 

Mel. walking about diſorder d.] A Creature ſo much 
2 Libertine in his Conduct, that no Laws of Decency'can 
reſtrain him. 17 12 by 7 5 

Bell. Really I know very few Libertines in their Con- 
duct, whom any Laws of Decency can reſtrain. 

Mel. One too, that will neither forbear his Viſirs, at- 
tempt a Reformation in his Morals, or wait for a Revo- 
lution in my Opinion. N | 

Bell. Not one of all theſe Articles tobe granted, till the 
ſitting of Convocation, or riſing of the Sourh Sea. 

Mel. Impertinence! 

Bell. Affectation! 57 
_ Mel. Is it come to this? See me no more ! there may 
be Danger in your continuing to be Licentioug here. [ Ex. 
Bell. Turn, Oh turn thee, Ec. [Sings. 
Nay, if there be Danger and Difficulty both, the Enter- 

ize is too chartning, not to tempt me on to theAttack — 

ndeed tis true 


Nelding Coquettes in Pleaſure may tranſcend, 
But vanquiſ A Prudes give Glory, when they bend. 


eee a * 


End of the Second Act. 


ACT 


ACT III. 


S C E N E a Room in Lord Lateairs Houſe. 


Enter Lord Lateairs, Sir O. Bruin, Sagely, Bellamine. 


Nd now Sir Oliver, after having taken 
F- vour Review of the Company at Mhitès, 
LS you'l! admit that our to e can boaſt ot 
LC {ome Originals as well as the laſt. | 
Sir Ol. Ay, ay, Originals enough, a Pox confound 
them! but as in Painting there are two Originals, one 
in large, and t'other in miniature. Why now I take this 
to be the difference between the laſt Fops, and theſe. 
My Lord here [ /ftiriking Lord Late. on the Shoulder} 
is of Age to remember, when the Drapery of a fine Gen- 
tleman confiſted in a huge Perriwig, a prepoſterous Muff, 
a Yanting Steinkirk, and ſuch a number of other mon- 
ſtrous Trinkums, that it would have made a juſt Propor- 
tion for a full Length at Kxeller's, 

Lord Lat. This Fellow will never bring himſelf to the 
Level of Converſation till he bates eight Degrees of his 
Impetuofity. [Afide.] Ay: dear Sir Oliver, then the 
Beaux Monde was a Beaux Monde indeed. 

Sir Ol. Then my Lord, the Court look'd as it ſhould 
do, like the Court of Chancery; and adod ! People flock'd 
ae Fe, ſuch Crowds, that it was almoſt as hard to get 
out or, 15 . 


Euter Henry, ang whiſpers Lord Lateairs. 


Lord Late. Gentlemen, I muſt beg your Pardon for 
two Minutes,  [Exth. 


Bel]. But if the preſent young Gentlemen were to 
ſhade their Perſons under ſuch a Jarge quantity of Hair, 


they 
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they would be no more ſeen than the Army in Mack 
lachen under the Cover of B oughs. N 8. 
Sir Ol. Adod and I take this to Fe the Reaſon why 
they have baniſh'd this Superfluity from their Dreſs ; or 
elſe perhaps becauſe the Faſhion came over here in the 
time of M:ſſiſippi, they learnt it from thence, when every 
Hundred Pound was worth Twelve, to make every Per- 
riwig ſo too; for I'll maintain it, that an Ornament for 
the Father's Head, may now be cut into at leaſt a dozen 
for the Sons. So Gentlemen, if the modern Fops have quit- 
ted theſe Incumbrances of Dreſs, and learnt to faſhion 
their Wiggs as Men did formerly to build Houſes from 
a Bird's Neſt, I take them to be ſuch a Reſemblance of 
the laſt Men of Mode, as you will find of a large Picture 
at Zanks's. | 8 
Sage. Nou deſcribe them then as Pocket Beaux, and 
fit for nothing but to hang by a Lady's Side. i 
Sir Ol. Adod and I can grant them no more. | 
Sage. I ſhould think your Compariſon would hold, if 
in Miniatures they did not take the greateſt care about 
the Head. | iS i Hou 
Sir Ol. Ay Sir, but that's only the outfide tho“; but 
Pize on it, what is't that ſome of them mean by putting 
their Wiggs into ſuch huge Bags, their Bodies into, Coats 
like Portmantles, and then fancying themſelves dreſt pro- 
rly for an Aſſembly, when they are only equipt for an 
Ros ; *Sdeath, they may as well follow the Exam- 
ple of the Champion upon all our Coronations, and fo 
come into a Chamber on horſeback. .. . 5 
Bell. And I believe if one were to take the Ladys 
Opinion they have as little to do in the Drawing Room, 
as t'other has in Weſtminſter Hall. 1 


Lord Lateairs iutroducing his Son, Lord Toupet. 

L. Late. Sir Oliver, Gentlemen, give me leave to 
preſent my only Boy to you. 

Sir Ol. Od's 22 Heart, and I am glad to ſec 
you, my Lord, that I am. TIE 

. oup. O Monſieur, Dou EC fe aites trop a” Homuneur — 
Rat your Joy tho', I am ſure he has embrac'd me cloſer 
than a Girdle does a fat Cordelier that would ſcem to 
have done Penance in Lert. 


o 


Bell. 
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Bell. My Lord, you are welcome into Eugland. 
L. Toup. Oh Heavens, Sir, the worſt Kingdom in the 
Univerſe to be welcom'd into, ſplit me. 


Sage. My Lord, I beg leave to congratulate you upon 
our Arrival. 
L. Toup. O dear Sir. Lard! I ſhall never recover the 
Violence of this Fatigue, it has flung me already into 
a downright Engliſh Sweat. 


LSir Oliver and Toupet ſeem to talk afart. 


Enter Henry. 


Hen. My Lord, the Man that engraves your Lordſhip's 
Coat of Arms is below. | 

L. Late. Is he? why then tell him if he will do me 
the Honour of an Hour's Attendance, why perhaps in an 
Hour after that, I may have leiſure to ſend bim away a- 


gain, for I think it poſitively neceſſary that I ſhou'd talk 
with my Son firſt. 


Hen. He has brought his Bill, my Lord. 

L. Late. A Perſon of Quality never pays ready Mo- 
ney but at a Turnpike. [Exit Hen. 

Sir Ol. Aloud Nothing but what is foreign? 

J. Toup. Is it poſſible then to conceive, that after one's 
Travels, not that I pretend to be at all improv'd by them ; 
that any Engliſ Things ſhou'd make a part in my Dreſs, 
from the Brilliant in my Shoe to the Patch that embraces 
my upper 5 

Sir Ol. Well, but pray Sir now if one had a mind to 
ſend over the meaſure of one's Lip to be fitted with a 
Patch, or for a Suit of Birthday Cloaths, what muſt one 
do in caſe of contrary Winds? 5 

L. Toup. Nay, let the Beaux look to that, for they have 
been always call'd Weathercocks; He, he, he 

L. Late. If the Boy lives, he will have exactly my 
ſhare of natural parts. [ Aſide. 

L. Toup. to Sir ol Pray, Sir, who is it makes up your 

e 


Cloaths.? for there ſeems to be ſomething very nouvelle 
in the Cut. | 


Sir Ol. Mine? a Taylor, Sir. 
Toup. Why, I have really known ſome few People of 
your Taſte in France ; now I never could touch any thing, 
that paſs'd thro' the Hands of a Tradeſman. 1 
| Sir 
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Sir Ol. Ha! ha! Pleaſant enough that; why, my Lord, 
can any Body but a Tradeſman 
L. Toup. Oh, 


yes Sir, when I was in Paris thete were. 
tis true, celebrated Maſters in their Proſeſſions, there 
was Rogan Tailleur, Alemand Cordonnier, Gutrin Pey- 
ruguier, Latiny Brogeur ; but rat your raſcally Me- 
chanicks 1 for you muſt know that ever fince the 
Miſſiſippi there has been a Set of Gentlemen, all Gen- 
tlemen upon my Honour, who have found out diff erent 
ways of killing their time. One cuts out a Bourſe for 
his Amuſement, another chuſes to badiner with a Sword- 
&not, a third diverts himſelf by working of Embroidery, 


and then they are e on to part with their 8, 
to their particular Eriends—for ready Money. Now that 


is the reaſon why I have always avoided aueuν,ẽęe choſe 
e Bourgeois. i 4 55 

- Six Ol. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord, what a fuſs is here 
to prove a Fellow a Gentleman, becauſe he makes fine 
Caſes, to put Coxcombs in. | 

-* Sage. So what they make for their own Diverſion, their 
Friends wear for the Diverſion of other People. 

Bell. Aud yet your Bourſe ſeems to be as well fa- 
Fhion'd, as thoſe that are made by the Dreſſer for the 
King's Pages. | $6: 

L. Toup. Sir, I affirm the Knot to be a Rank higher, 
than any in the ©1111220 Vingt, | 

L. Lat. Afide ts Sir. Ol.] *Tis an unſpeakable Plea- 
fure to me that he has follow'd a right method in his 
Travels, ſtrike me ſtupid if it is not; but don't you fancy 
he has 'obſerv'd my Inſtructions? wk 

Str Ol. Faith, my Lord, I was juſt thinking the ſame 
Thing. | | 

I. Tate. Well, thanks to the Gods, my Boy has done his 
| 82 Ol. But my Lord I long to acqua int my Girl with 
the News of the young Spark 's Arrival, in Troth I do 
{ro Toup.] Come Sir, if you will accept of me for your 
Safeguard in conducting you——you ſhall—— 

I. Tinp. O Lard Sir, everlaſtingly your Creature of 
Creatures, duce take me il beg to follow tho” after a 
little change of my Dreſs——not but I am an horrid Slo- 
ven in my felf—-yet this is, by ſeveral degrees = 
mo 


© 
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moſt confounded Climate for Perriwigs I ever came 
into. x [ Exit Toup. 
I. Tate. A Miracle, by Jupiter — Knight, I'm up- 
on the Wing to wait upon thee there myſelf: Can my 
Coach ſet any body down? 

Zell. My Lord | wait the Pleaſure of improving a lit- 
tle more, by'm.y Lord Toupet's Converſation firſt. 
I. Late. Your moſt obedient Servant. 


 [Exennt L. Late. and Sir Oliver. 
Bellamine, Sagely. © 


Dell. I made this Excuſe becauſe IJ have ſomething in 
my Thoughts to communicate to you but tell me firſt 
ſet can think of this young Fellow's Interview with 
Meli ſſa? | ER ITS | 

Sage. That ſhe'll havea Fopat her Elbow to tempt, 
a Father at her Back to command, Spleen enough in 
ber Head againſt you to encourage one, and Artifice e- 
nough to pleaſe t other; ſo that as a Woman ſhe won't 
want Inclination——and as a Prude ſhe won't be without 
a Pretence. 4 PN 

Bell. One thing more Do you. ſtand in ſuch a de- 
gree of Favour with Amoret, that you cou'd introduce 
me into the Honſe, if I would renew another Rakiſh At- 
tack upon the Gravity of her Couſin ? | 
_ * Sage. Hum! Favour? Why I'll tell you— the laſt 
time I ſaw her-—ſhe, from her Good-Narture, laugh'd 
me out of all Temper : and I, from my Difcretion—— 
abus'd her out of all Decency, 

Bell. Juſt fuch a Bagatelle on both ſides happen'd be- 
tween Meliſſa and me ou muſt know that 1 broke 
into her Cloſer,” where I found her Ladyſhip engag'd in 
wiſe. Remarks upon the Bifhop's Hiſtory——you may gueſs 
at the Reception ; but inſtcad of anſwering to that, 1 
tried to divert her Spleen a little with Mufick, which J 
did by putting her Spinnet out of Tune—when that had 
'flun 45 into the Heat I expected, why under pretence 
of throwing up the Saſh to give her Air, I let her twe 
favourite Bert e eſcape out of the Window. 

Sage. I wou'd perſuade you a Moment to be ſerious. 
Bell. Nay, that is what I am perſuading myſelf to. 


Sage. 
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Sage. Then your Converſion ſhould be ſudden, or you 


won't cafily elſe relieve the Siege of a Town, where not 
only the Enemy is at the Gates, but the Governor too is 
not your Friend. 

Bell. Faith, in all the variety of my Diſpoſitions, I ne- 
ver found myſelf more inclin'd that way—Hark'ye Sagely, 
ſuppoſe you and I ſhould fit to each other for our 
Pictures ? 

Sage. What is it you mean? | 

Bell. Ha, ha, ha! what a grave Face he puts on 
but it gives him a ſtronger Likeneſs if one would copy 
Mean! why, that I intend to win Meliſſa by ſome of thoſe 
Airs— | 

Sage. By which I have loſt Amore ? 

Bell. You improve——yes, in humble Hypocriſy I'll 


kneel to —flatter her prevailing Humour, till ſhe : 


bids me riſe to Ho then, with a mixture of Impu- 

dence and Baſhfulneſs, awkardly raviſhing her Hand, 

il figh in holy Rapture, that | 
Net the firſt Pair were happier in their Bow'r, 
The Songs of Angels broke their golden Slumbers, 
And wak d them to the Empire of the World. 


Sage. Why, you affected Rogue, this has an Appea- 
rance. 

Bell. A Reality, Man; now tho' it may be harder for 
you at preſent to counterfeit Gaiety, than 4 74 yet you 
muſt play your Part too——in ſhort my Affair depends 
upon the Conduct of this Evening—and your being well 
with Amoret is abſolutely neceſſary to the Succeſs. 

Sage. How ſo? 

Sell. That I will explain to you ſoon, but methinks 
the Hopes of your own Succeſs might invite you there, 
without that. 

Sage. I have bid adieu to Hope. 

Bell. Come, come, I know the would be fond of you 
as a Convert——you may that way pay Tribute to both 
her darling Paſſions—her Levity will approve of yours 
and her Pride of your Repentance. We have not time to 
weigh this more. You told me of a complaining Letter 
you wrote, which has not been yet deliver'd—] have one in 
a Style, different I fancy from yours. Now if we * 
illet- 
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Billet-Doux, — This Alteration in Writing would ſerve 


to puzzle their Ladyſhips, and prepare them a little for 
our Viſits; where I hope to find, that tho 


One Mode may fail a Woman's Heart 10 gain, 
Yet RIVAL MODES can ne're attempt in vain. 


SCENE IV, 


A Drejſing-Table, Looking-Glaſs, &c. Lord Toupet's 
Choaths placed, &c. George combing a Perriwig, and 
Jraging an Engliſh Ballard. | 


Enter Toupet ina Diſabille, attended by Briſac. 


L. Toup. I S Puppy will always be humming of 
Tunes, tho? his Voice is God's Judg- 
ment upon Echoes. — Hay, Briſac | — If I muſt be dreſt 
to Muſick, give me the laſt Fayourite;of the Ruelles. 
Briſ. Boire à la Capuchin, &c. 6 
L. Loup. Hugh ! 1 bid you ſing me what the Ladies knot 
Fringe to in the Cour, and you give me what the 
Cooks lard Fowl to in the Pantry. | 
Briſac ſings; during which Lord Toupet dreſſes. 
L. Toup. Bravo! Bravo! — Se fit Cocu, &. 
tries to ſing himſelf. 
I find the Inclemency of the Weather has committed A 
{mall Outrage upon the Delicateſſe of my Voice. Ma- 
quereau, my Coat. | 
Geo, Which, my Lord? ' 
Td Any, but let the Sleeves be yellow and high. 
Geo. Wou'd your Honour have that Which your 
Taylor was ſo fond of, that he made himſelf a Wailt- 
coat of the ſame Stuff? 
L. Toap. No, Sir. l i 
Geo. That which I lent to a Student at the Jeſuits 
College, to play the Part of Comte d Eſſeæ? 


D 


L. Toup. 
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| L. Toup. The fame which you pawn'd, Sir, under that 
Pretence Pray, Sir, ſtand a little further off, for I will 
not have my Looking-Glaſs ſully'd by the Reflection 
of your Perſon, before I view my own in it; — I'd 
| as ſoon drink after you in a Tavern-Glaſs. — Mon 
| Chapeau. [George looking about. 
| eo. [to Briſac. ] Le Chapeau. 
| Briſ. My Lord, C'eſt dans votre Poche. 
L. Toup. {finging.] Qui va que ſon Viſage! | Exennt. 
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| SCENE Amoret's Houſe. 


Enter MELISSA and CLARY. 


Mel. H E affected Airs of this old Lord are ſo 


remarkable, that the Foppery of the Son 
might eſcape Obſervation in the Father's Company; and 
yet, tho” they ſtand ſo near, I don't find, that the Sha- 
| dow of one, kills the Growth of the other. — Did you 
| hear his Converſation, Clary ? | 

Car. Yes, Madam, I had a long Dialogue with him 
| in the Anti-Chamber. He ask'd me, if I had made my 
| Studies under any Coquete in Paris, promiſed to talk my 
| Manteau-Maker into Reputation; in ſhort, he thought 
| there was Muſick in his Tongue, and would have ſet it 
| in Tune by talking to me before your Ladyſhip camein. 
1 Mel. Perhaps his Tongue runs ſo faſt, becauſe it car- 
| ries ſo little Weight. — But you ſeem to have an ill 
| Opinion of him very carly. | 

| Car. The natural Antipathy I bear to theſe Animals, 
—— in Bags, makes me ſpeak freely); and for my Part, I ne- 


| ver 
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yer ſee one of them make his Addreſſes, but I cer- 
tainly burſt into as loud a Laugh, as both the Galleries at 
the fat Woman in Doctor Fauſtus. 

Mel. But as he comes here upon my Father's Recom- 
mendation ? — 


Clar. Oh! Madam, for that Matter, Sir Oliver's Re- 
commendation. — 


Mel. Come, I know what you would ſay ; he has of- 
fended in Point of Liberality to you: 

Clar. Liberality ! — now, on my Conſcience, I be- 
eve, that to pronounce that Word Give, would choak 
him in the Utterance ; nay, t'other Day meeting with a 
Friend of his, who had lately received ſome | JT For- 
tune, he could not bring himſelf to ſay, Sir, I give, but 
only, Sir, I lend you much Foy. 

Mel. You're endeavouring to be witty upon my Fa- 
ther's Infirmity. — 

Clar. Is not more odd, than his endeavouring to ſuc- 
ceed in the Affair he would employ me in. 

Mel. What Affair? 

Clar. Oh! my Lady can inform you beſt; and 'tis a 
Secret which would be of Service to you to know. 

Mel. I wiſh you wou'd wait with Patience till I ask 
it of you, and in the mean Time leave me alone. 

[Clary eg, Kona 
Hold, did my Couſin receive a Letter at the ſame Time 
that mine came? 


Clar. Ves, Madam, ſhe's now reading it in her Cloſet. 
Exit. Clary. 
Mel. [ alone.) Nay, then 'tis Time to reflect on mine. 
reads it. 
The Alteration in Bellamines Temper ſeems ſudden, 
and is, perhaps too, real: But what have I to do with 
that? yet ſhou'd I find him, as his Words expreſs, no 
more a glowing Libertine that would invade, but a ſoft 
Suppliant at my Feet for Mercy, Nature, perhaps, might 
plead for him, againſt a Father's harſh Commands: Or 
Parent's Laws are rigid and ſevere, to check the Sen- 
timents which Nature gives; or Nature is imperfect in 

her ſelf, to give us Sentiments their Laws condemn. 


3 Enter 
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Enter Lord Toupet. 


L. Toup. Pray, Madam, — ſhall I? - Or, or, Madam, 
—pugh, — Plague on't, — I never was ſo out in my 
Life, — Pox ot this Ezgh:ſþ Language, it puzzles a fine 
Gentleman to pronounce it. 


Mel. F ſmiling. ] Have you broke up play within, my 
Lord ? 


L. Toup. I prevailed on them to make a Party at Qua- 
drille without me. 


Mel. Perhaps your Lordſhip is not fond of Play? 

L. Toup. | aſide. | So ſhe's enquiring into my Conduct al- 
ready: Inever knew a Woman that was not as fond of 
me at firſt Sight, as afterwards. [To her.] Really Madam, 
] love only to play for great Sums ; for deep Play to a 
true Gameſter, is like deep Water to a skilful Swim- 
mer, where you are always ſure of making better haſte, 
one Way or t'other; you are either ſooner at the Shore, 
or if you fink by the Way, — why, you'll never riſe 


again, that's all; — Mais-vive la France pour le gros Fen. 
— five hundred Louidores a Card. 


Mel. So much, indeed ! 

L. Toup. Faith, Ihaveſet up many a Night at it, Tete à 
Tete, with a certain Lady, till between the Heat of the 
Candles — and — the Strength of the Ratafia, — her 
Paint — has trick led away by Degree, and left her Cheeks 
half red and halfdark Olive, — egad, like the Scene upon 
the Stage —of Night and Morning. 

Mel. Was ſhe handſome? 

L. Toxp, [ afide.] Jealous, by this Light! She had a fine 
Face,— but there was — no Fancy in it — Oh!'Apro- 
pos. — I ſuppoſe, Madam, you know that our Parents 
have on each ſide agreed that we two ſhould this Even- 
ing begin an Aſſociation for Life: Now, Madam, in 
plain Terms, how do you approve of me for your 
Companion ? 

Mel. Since your Lordſhip deſires plain Speaking, 
and fince, indeed, all Ceremony ought to be baniſhed. 


upon 
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upon ſo ſerious an Occaſion, know that I have one 
Gbjection, — I deſpiſe you. — 

L. Toup. Why that is a little kind of a ſmall Objection, 
indeed : I mean againſt Gallantry between a Lady and a 
Gentleman; — but I don't ſee why it ſhould hinder us 
from being Man and Wife? — But pray, Madam, from 
whence has your Ladyſhip conceived this extraordinary 
Opinion of me ? 

Mel. Not only from what I have ſeen in your Beha- 
viour, or from what I have heard of it, but from the 
Contempt I have for thoſe Numbers of Fops, which 
one meets With in every publick Place, and who re- 
preſent your Lordſhip as exactly, as if your Character 
was expoſed upon the Stage. — Creatures that are miſ- 
taken even in their firſt Principles; tor while they fancy 
to form themſelves to the Manners of the French Court, 
they are acting in Contradiction to it, ſince they ſel- 
dom begin to be fond of a Faſhion here, till the Freuch 
are tired of it abroad. | 

L. he 8 Tout de bon? 


Mel. You put me in Mind now of another Thing, 
my Lord, which is the Affectation of mixing French 


Phraſes perpetually with your Exgliſp, and thoſe too very 
often introduced, — 


L. Toup. What! mal à propos? 

Mel. Again, my Lord: Pray why does your Lordſhip fan- 
cy it to be Politeneſs in a Man of Travel, to make uſe 
of certain cant Expreſſions he has juſt learned, when 
the ſame Cuſtom is thought intolerable Pedantry in a 
Man of Learning? | 

L. Toup. Faith, I think neither; but Honour, a Man 
that never makes uſeof an eaſy Word, when he can find 
an hard one. — But to convince you that I can ſpeak in 
plainer Terms, you muſt know, Madam, that I have 
met with more Ladies abroad, who have exactly re- 
ſembled you, than you can have found young Fellows 
at home, who would pretend to be faint Copies of me : 
I have ſeen, Madam, ſeveral of them, as nice in their 
Conduct, and as wiſe in their Reflections, when I 
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have cheapened a Worſted Purſe — at the Grates of an 
old Nunnery, — poor humble Creatures, wrapt up in 
warm Flannel, that — 

Mel. You have uſed too much Freedom already,” my 
Lord, — you need not enlarge your Deſcription. 

L. Toup. Le Voila. —T hat was exactly the Air I was 
Beginning to deſcribe. 

Mel. Lord. — f 

L. Toup. Madam, I think all Ceremonies ſhou!d be ba- 
niſhed on ſo ſerious an Occaſion, 

Mel. As a Proof of that, my Lord, I leave you to 
your own Thoughts. 

L. Toxp. Then I'll tell you what mine are, — ha, ha, ha, 
to a Nunnery, go: Parbleu je Brille Comme le ſoleil. 


[ Exit, Meliſſa. 
Enter Bellamine. 


Bell. [aſide.] Now wou'd my Hypocriſy carry me 
but ſafely thro* one Interview with Meliſſa, I believe, 
after that, I need uſe no Hypocriſy at all; — yet, Pox 
on it, if I don't perfect this, as a real Reformation, we 
ſhall make a moſt extraordinary Figure, when we are 
coupled together, with as much Oppoſition — as Milton's 
two Poems on Mirth and Melancholy. 

L. Toxp. Oh! dear Bellamine, 1 was juſt wiſhing your 
Aſſiſtance: — Here's a Lady within, that has behaved 
to me with ſo much o Chalance — 

Bell. Pray, who, my Lord ? 

L. Toup. Why, the Country Knight's Daughter, Melijſa, 
I think, they call her. 

Bell. Is it really ſhe?—Pray, my Lord, bring her to 
me, and I'll talk her into Subjection. 

L. Toup. Ay, but not in my Favour, tho'dear Bellamixe : 
For ſplit me - if her ill Uſage does not give me a Deſign 


. to be revenged on the whole Country, and to ſend 


over onee a Year for a French Woman, dreſt in the 
neweſt Faſhions, inſtead of a French Baby. 
Bell. That wou'd make a genteel Subſcription. 


L. Tonp, 
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L. Toxp. Right; and I'll engage to find out twenty 
young Fellows of my Rank, at I hite's and St. James's, 
that will forward it. | 

Bell. Then you muſt ſend for more Women. 

L. Toxp. No, Faith, — one will be enough for us all. 

Bell. I with the fame Veſſel would carry back ſome 
of our Engliſs Women. 

L. Toup. Egad, I know ſome of them would ſerve 
well enough to be Ballait to the Ship: — Well, I'll 
tell her you are here, tho* not one Word in my Favour, 
dear Bellamine. 

Exit. and drops a Paper going out. 

Bell. What's here? Sure he has not left a Billet-doux 
to ſpeak in Favour of him, at the ſame Time he forbid 
me: But to the Contents. | Reaas.] A Liſt of ſuch 
French Ladies Names as are proper to be retailed in 
Converlation- with Familiarity. — The fooliſh Dutcheſs 
of Bettſy. — Ay, of my Conſcience, fooliſn enough, 
— if ſhe ſufters — any Familiarity from thee. — Mada- 
moiſelle Lacinde, the Coquet, near the Court of Verſailles 
— upon the Common. — The fat Counteſs — at the 
Dyer's Head — in Plaiſter-Street, = near Loyſe-Gown- 
Ally. — Oons, if I read any more of this ridiculous 
Stuff, it will quite put me out of my Key: — But to 
ſet my ſelf right again, — hem, hem. 


«* When thou art from me ev'ry Place is deſart, 
« And I, methinks, am ſavage, and forlorn. 


Enter Meliſſa. 


Ay that will do. 

Mel. I can't in Juſtice, refuſe ſeeing you, to accept 
the Submiſſion you offer for your late Behaviour; but 
ſince I know you really intend it, I can for that Reaſon 
diſpenſe with the Ceremony. | 

Bell. Tis true, Madam, that Ceremony is as often the 
Cunning of Submiſſion, as Forgivenels is the Subtilty of 
Revenge, both wiſe Delays for want of Power to hurt, and 
both Diſſimulations at the beſt; = Yet had you, Madam, 
the Faculties of thoſe Beings you ſo much in Form re- 

D 4 ſemble 
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ſemble, and knew my Thoughts by Intuition, you wou'd 
then find, Madam, you wou'd — you wou'd — Pox 
take me, if I know what you'd find - Curſe on my 
treacherous Memory. LAſide. 
Mel. Vou ſeem diſordered. 3 
Bell. My faultering Accents are but Proofs more ſig- 
nal of my Paſſion; and yet I can't regret the Loſs 
of Language, ſince here Eloquence, in 85 its proud 
Perfection, would be faint : I therefore claim no Me- 
rit but from my future Conduct, where if you find a 
moſt unequal Conſtancy, conclude that my Fidelity, 
which till preſerv*d the pureſt Fires of Love, tho not 
a Glimpſe of Hope was given, muſt, when that ſhall 
bleſs me, oblige me to adore. — Pretty well reaſoned, 
I thank Heaven. | A/:de. ] Think too, if thus transformed, 
quit the vain Purſuit of wanton Pleaſures; I ſtudied 
only to deſerve your Praiſe, = Think on that; 


Then ſmile, as Saints on dying Converts ſinile: - 
The holieft Veſtal may in Smiles be ſeen; _ 
Nor the chaſte Goddeſs of the Lawns forbids it. 


Oons, I believe Tragedy lay in my Way, aud I found 
it. | [ Afede. 
Mel. Each Word, each Look, ſeems arm'd with 
Power to conquer. To him.] You have at leaſt a Title to 
my Approbation, Sir, while you continue ſincere in your 
Converſion. — ; 
Bell. | aſide. So, this Declaration may encourage me 
to plain Proſe again. Since, I believe, Madam, you 
wou'd not have Mercy enough to forgive me, if I 
ſhould commit a freſh Fault, you ſhould lay aſide the 
Severity of taxing me, before I offend; but could you 
ſuppoſe me that poor, that low Diſſembler, yet {till 
theRiſqueyounow are running,. (lam not unacquain- 
ted, Madam, with the Addreſſes of this young Noble- 
man here,) I ſay that. Riſque is greater far, there would 
be no Pretence, no Diſſimulation, but an eternal Round 
of open and avowed Foppery and Nonſenſe. | 
Mell. There I muſt confeſs a Fear, 


Bell, | 
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Bell. In me, you behold one whoſe Faults may have 
iven yon ſome Diſtaſte, and who from thence learnt to 
abhor them: In him, one whoſe utmoſt Qualifications 
could deſerve „ Contempt from you; as on the 
other fide, all your Perfections could only meet with 
Indifference from him. — But I hear Sageh coming this 
Way, if you'll give me leave to wait on you Within, 


Madam, Lwould endeayour to perſwade you, that with 
whatſoever Regard 


You may the Errors of my Conduct ſee, 
I would from greater Danger { on free. 
Ys xeant Bell. & Mel, 


Enter Amoret and Sagely laughing. 


Am. Where have you learnt this admirable Turn at 
Satire? ¶ Aſide.] At leaſt, I mult tell him ſo, that he may 
not ſuſpe& my Diſcovery of his awkward Imitation of 
it. And ſo then you think that a Woman may now, 
with as much Reputation, be known by her Gallant's 
Name, as her Husband. 

Sag. Faith, Madam, I believe they very often change 
their Names without the Help of an Act. 

Am. But not without the Aſſiſtance of ſome of the 
Senators. 

Sag. I ſuppoſe you mean thoſe of the nightly Com- 
mittees : But I know a Lady that piques herſelf upon 
her Conſtancy to 'her Husband, and makes the poor 
Man paſs at different Times under the Names of all 
the pretty Fellows about Town, to give her matrimo- 
nial Fondneſs the Air of an Intrigue. 

Sag. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Am. Igueſs at the Character you mean: I have watched 
her Motions for ſome Time; for you muſt know, we 
generally fit together in the ſame Few at Church, and 
the ſame Box at the Comedy. 

Sag. And did you never obſerve her Eyes turned 
upon any particular Perſon, either at her Devotions, or 
at her Pleeſures? 

Am. Why, no, indeed, I can't ſay I have ſeen her 
Looks fixed upon any particular Perſon ; but I have 


ſeen 


% 


42 The Rivar Monpes. 


ſeen her turn her Eyes aſide, when a particular Perſon 
has entered, and that you know is the ſame Thing. 

Sag. The ſame Thing ? 

Am. Ay, why don't you think ſo ? 

Sag. | after a Panſe.] O, yes, Madam, upon Recol- 
lection, I think, that looking on, or off, is exactly the 
ſame Thing. — And yet what ſignifies it which Way 
ſhe looks, with that taſteleſs Mixture in her Glances 
of Indifference and Fire? 

Am. That uſe the Gazer as ill as a bad Opiate, which 
neither lulls one into a ſound Sleep, nor ſuffers one 
to be entirely awake. — 

Sag. Ha, ha, ha! admirably well hit off: Or, Madam, 
like a = I ſay more like a — Plague on't, I ama-ground 


for want of a Simile. [ Alide. 
Am. I believe the Creature flatters himſelf that his 
Affectation has deceived me. [Aſide. 


Sag. Now do I gueſs by that pretty malicious Smile 
of her's, that my damn'd Heſitation has diſcovered me. 
{ Afide. | You ſeem thoughtful, Madam: Come, come, 
leave your Gravity to Prudes; who have ſurvived their 
Charms, as I would mine to Politicians, who have out · 
lived their Underſtandings. — A moral Man, as Don 
John ſays, is a Character for a Conſtable, and a wiſe 
Woman, in the French Language, ſignifies nothing 
but a Midwife. 

Am. I ask pardon for being ſerious ; but I really was 
indulging a particular Thought, 

Sag. Pray what ? 

Am. Only, that the next Time you aſſume the Be- 
haviour of an airy Gentleman, I ſhall expect an Italian 


Harlequin to ſet up for the Reſtorer of antient Elocu- 
tion. 


Sag. Madam! 

Am. | Mimic ting bim. ] O dear Sir, leave your Gravity 
to Politicians, who have outlived their Underſtandings. 
Sag. Confuſion! ' 

Am. And yet, now I think on't, you may want it 
your ſelf, the next Viſit you make to the Inner-Room 
at St. Fames's Coffee-Houſe. 


Sap. 
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Sag. Now have I not one Word to offer in my De 
fence. [ Aſide, 

Am. Or, ſuppoſe, before you begin another new 
Enterprize of the ſort, you made your ſelf acquainted 
with the laſt new Dancing-Step, imported by Poitiers, 
and not meaſure my Room with a long Stride, like an 
Eaſtern King in a Tragedy. Sagely going, ſhe ſlopping him.] 
Nay, hold, Sir, if this Stile be diſagreeable to you, 
I'll take leave of you, in your own: — Thy Genius 
whiſpers thee, be cautions, Sagely; Ha, ha, ha! | Exit. 


Sagely alone. 


Sag. Now, on my Conſcience, I believe that Wo- 
men take as much Pleaſure to come to their Lovers in an 
ill Humour, as to their Husbands in an Undreſs ; tho” the 
Complaiſance of the Lover gives them a real Satisfac- 
tion; and the Husband's Money pays for their fine 
Cloaths. — Well, if ever I am caught in this kind of 
Maſquerade again, I deſerve to be dreft in the Habit 
for Life; but this was the Over-perſwaſion of Bella- 
mine, and he ſhall account for it; — and yet, perhaps he 
might mean it well too: — But what the Devil had I 
to do, to follow the Advice of a young Fellow that is 
always frolick, volatile, and loud ? 


Euter Bellaminune. 


Bell. Victoria, Vittoria ! what Sagely? and left here alone? 
nay, then you muſt be Maſter of the Field : Come to my 
Arms, and tell me there how this Diſguiſe of Temper 
ſo ſoon became thee? ſhew the new-praQtiſed Airs, that 
at once could pleaſe her, and teach the lovely Wanderer 
Where to fix, — 

Sag. So now for a further Recreation. [ Aſide. 

Bell. What, you are tender of your Captive's Repu- 
tation ? Prithee, Sage, tell me which of the laſt Aſſem- 
blies you rallied? which of the two Rival Queens in 
the Opera you commended? In ſhort, what Artifice, 
what modiſh Chit-Chat, you uſed to gain upon her Cre- 
dulity, that your Manner of thinking was like one of 
us rakiſh Fellows of the Town? — Nay, why ſo re- 


ſerved 
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ſerved in acquainting me with the Means of your Suc- 
ceſs ? tor I claim no Merit that the Thought of at- 
tempting it was mine. 
Sag. Death and Hell! He don't mean to inſult me:? 
Aſide. 
Bell. Or, perhaps, your Converſation, turn'd Le the 
Wit of the Town, and the Merits of the laſt Song, 
tranſlated from the French. Pſho! Faith, I forget the 
Air; but you are in Spirits enough to help me to that: 
Or, perhaps, upon the famous Copy of Verſes ſent to 
my Lady Hhar-d'dye-call'em, at fix in the Evening, and 
anſwered at eight; which ſoon made as great an Ap 
pearance in all publick Places, as they had done once 
before in an old Miſcellany : Or, perhaps, upon — 

Sag. | afide.] Oons, if 1 was a Woman, I believe my 
good-narur'd Planets would contrive it that I ſhould 
be in Love with this Man, only becauſe we are fo un- 
like one another, 

Bell. Yet now the Struggle is over: Vou'll excuſe me, 
dear Sagely, if I can't help laughing at the Poſture you 
feem to ſtand in before me, when you were 1aying 
ſomething as ſolid in the Praiſe of a Knot of Ribands, 
as would have ſerved for a Defence in an Impeachment, 

Sag. is very well, Sir. 

Bell. Or making a Hole with your Foot in the Fur- 
beloe, at the ſame Time you was commending a Cam- 
brick-Head, which you took for a Point 4 Eſpage, and, 
perhaps, behaved as if you nad never read that pro- 
tound Treatiſe written by a Refugee Count, called We 
Elements of a Toilet, or, the Harmonic Syſtem of a Head- 
dreſs. | 

Sag. | coming up to him] — When this unaccounta- 
ble Frenzy of yours, Sir, is over, I expect that you will 
hear what I am propoſing to you. 

Bell. Ay, ay; I know what you'd propoſe = You 
wou'd learn how to keep her entirely yours, now you 
have gained her; — I know you fancy that the Ladies 
take a Husband by Chance, and a Lover by Choice; 
but when you have ſtrong Proof that ſhe receives you 
for both, you can't then ſure want any further Convic- 
tion — And yet I wou'd have you act with Caution too; 
for Women are as often deceitful to their Admirers, 
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as they are to their Creditors, when they contract Debts 
with the Pleaſure of Enjoyment, and pay them with 
the Pain of Child-birth. — But if you will go with me, 
we will enter into that Converſation at the next Cho- 
colate-Houſe. | 

Sag. Lookee, Bellamine, ſince your own Succeſs 
has put it out of your Power to be commonly attentive, 
I will, at leaſt, wait till you're cooler; if therefore, I 
go With you, I ſhall then expect to know why you firſt 
adviſed me into the Method I have taken. 

Bell. With all my Heart; and yet, s'death, can 
a Man of your Underſtanding be aſhamed to counter- 
feit a little Alteration in thinking, while two Nations 
are really guilty of a greater ? 

Sag. How ſo? 

Bell. How ſo? why are they not tranſlating our 
beſt Tragedies into their own Language, that they may 
be repreſented at Rome, while we are entertained with 
their Operas here ? 

Sag. When will you leave off Trifling? 

Bell. Why, when you begin it. 

Sag. Oons! in following this Woman, I have done 
nothing elſe. 

Bell. And in not following her you may do worſe. 

Sag. How! worſe than trifling ? 

Bell. Ay, ay; I'll prove that to you immediately; 
and ſo come along, my dear Brother in Bagatelle. 

| Exennt. 
[Scene opens and diſcovers Amoret writing ; Clary 
Waiting. 

Am. Let that Letter be ſent to Lord Lateairs; and 
let the Fellow enquire how Lady Spwel! reſted laſt 
Night? 

la. Lord, Madam, you know ſhe died this Mor- 
ning. 
hs Ay, but I am not ſzppoſed to know that. — 
Is Mr. Sagely gone? Clary. 

Clary. Yes Madam, he hurried. down the Back- 
Stairs with Mr. Bellamine. 

Am. Let my Couſin know I would ſpeak with her. 

[Exit Clary. 
Sure this Man's perpetual Uneaſineſs at my Condudt, 
mu 


46 The RIVAL Mops. 


mult ariſe from a real Paſſion to ſee me behave well, 
and yet too, it very often happens, that Men affect Jea- 
louſy, to conceal Indifference: — Well, tis a Strange 
Age, when the Woman hides from her Gallant the In- 
clinations ſhe has for him, with the ſame Cunning, 
that he affects a Tendre for her, which he has not. 


Enter Meliſla. 


Mel. Wou'd you ſpeak with me, my Dear? 

Am. Ay, my Dear; and what you'll hardly believe, 
ſeriouſly. Pray tell me, what a ſevere Tryal you un- 
derwent, when your Father commanded you to encou- 
rage the Addreſſes of this young Fop — Come, I'll 
{pare your Anſwer - I know your Diſpoſition ſo well, 
that it would give you infinite Pain to diſobey him, tho? 
you already poſſeſs a conſiderable Fortune, which he 
can't deprive you of. 

Mel. Nay, then I ſhall be to blame in not frankly 
owning to you, that the Impertinence of Lord Toupet 
has diſguſted me, and the Humility of Bellamime has 
been agreeable. 

Am. I am glad to hear of this; and if it depends only 
on my breaking off this Match, leave the Conduct to 
me—[ have juſt now anſwered a Billet-doux to Late- 
arrs, and if Clary ſays right, Sir Oliver will very ſoon 
expect that! ſhould give my ſelf the ſame Trouble to him. 

Mel. This I muſt confeſs to have heard before, — 
but ſince you are ſo kind, let me importune you in my 
Turn, why you look with ſo much Neglect on Sagely, 
who is ſo ſincerely your Admirer ? — Or does your 
Seriouſneſs proceed from a Recollection, that you have 
ſent him away two much diſpleaſed? His Senſe and 
Worth are of the moſt exalted Taſte; his Perſon not 
unfaſhion'd ; his Birth ſo great, that the Title, which 
will ſoon be his, upon the Death of an infirm Uncle, 
may give him Pretenſions to any Offer at either Part 
of the Town, 

Am. Nay, I thiak notwithſtanding his Ridiculouſ- 
neſs, I could be brought to endure his Friendſhip— 

Mel. Then, my Dear, the Symptoms of a riſing Pal- 
fion are upon you; and I ſhould be glad to _— 
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him immediately. Indeed, I have heard, that when 
our eager Flames of Love abate, tis not with Eaſe we 


can, again 


To our firſt Friendſhips cooler Joys remove 
But Time may ripen Friendſhip into Love. 


5 
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ACT V. SCENE. I. 
Amoret's Lodgings. 


Lord LATEAIRS and CLARY. 


Lord Lat. V O ſay your Lady's within? 

Cla. Yes, my Lord — Shall I acquaint 
her that your Lordſhip is here, or ſhew you the Way 
to the Baſſet-Table, where they all are? 

L. Lat. Will you do me the Favour to tell Lord 
Toupet firſt, in the loweſt Whiſper your Voice will ad- 
mit of, that I would ſpeak with him in the Anti-Cham- 
ber. Exit Clary. 


Lord Lateairs alone. 
L. Lat. When this Boy's a little more improved 


with my Inſtructions, he may be in as fair a Way of 


receiving a kind Anſwer from a fine Lady, as I have 
juſt now from Amoret. 


Enter Lord Toupet. 


L. Toup. Has your Lordſhip any Commands for me? 
L. Lat. Ay, Toupet, I thought it neceſſary for you firſt 
to pay your Devoirs to Metis, and now extreamly pro- 
per that you ſhould hear my Thoughts on that Mar- 
riage — A Sum of Money toſt in upon a good Set- 
tlement, would help to retrieve a little that Extremity 
of Caſh, your Expences abroad reduced me to - Not 
but 
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but I would part with double the Sum to ſee thee a fine 
Gentleman gating Boy, tell me how thou could'ſt 


ſend over as many Banker's Bills, as wou'd have ſerved 
to have litt eee for a whole Twelvemonth. 

L. Toup. Why really, my Lord, every Thing bore ſuch 
an immoderate Price in Paris, that at laſt there was no- 
thing cheap but killing a Bayliff; and that too moſt 
unfortunately roſe while I ſtayed there; for, — a French 
Officer — of my Acquaintance = paid three Louidores 
only for whipping one of thoſe Raſcals thro' the Lungs, 
when formerly you might have killed fix of them for 
a Louidor a Head, and a Court of Juſtice would have 
flung you in a ſeventh Gratis, as Author's do Books in 
a Subſcription, | 

L. Lat. Why really, that might have been a Miſ- 
fortune, if any of your Correſpondents here had drawn 
a Marder upon you. 

L. Toup. Your Lordſhip hits the Thing exactly; for the 
very Officer, 1 named, dealt in Correſpondents that 
Way, till at laſt, his Wardrobe was reduced to two 
Suits of Cloths only, a black one, proper to be worn 
on the Occaſion ofa Murder, and alac'd one to put on 
when he had no Money. 

L. Lat. The Pertneſs of this young Man is ſo ex- 
traordinary, that it muſt either give promiſe of a very 

reat Genius, or a very odd one; but to ſay the Truth, 
fra a little forward at his Age. (Aſide.) I have not time 
now to examine into the Reaſon of your Extravagances, 
and, indeed, I only expe& the Reparation from you, 
which this Settlement will bring in, —the Contract is 
already made between her Father and my ſelf; and now, 
Child, I would fain teach you that fine Manner to ad- 
dreſs her with, which People of Faſhion once uſed, 
when their Attacks upon Women were irreſiſtible. 

L. Toxp. My Lord, I am not unacquainted with the 
Manner that the People of Faſhion in the politeſt Court 
of the whole World, makes uſe of at preſent. 

L. Lat. Your Inexperience prevents your knowing 
how faint that Manner would: ſeem, were it practiſed 
before thoſe People's Anceſtors in that very Court, — 

L. Toap. Perhaps your Lordſhip's judging ſo, ariſes 
from the Strength of a firſt Impreſſion. 1 2 
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L. Lat. Now do I labour under ſtrong Apprehen- 


fions that my Son is a young Fop. [ Aſide. 
Tup. | begin to be convinced that my Father is an 
old Coxcomb, | [ Aſide, 


Enter Amoret. 


Am. My Lord, your obedient Servant : — You 
have loſt a confiderable Diverſion ; we have 


been teaching Sir Oliver to taille at Baſſett : 1 left 
him fretting within, and tearing off three Cards at 
one pull: I believe he'd be fond of ſo good a Croupe 

as Lord Towper. 

L. Lat. Ha ! ha! ha! What does the Elephant 
really aim at a Rigadoon ? 
—— Toupet, Go, and aſſiſt at the Table. 

L. Tip. So, now to try if their Ezg/þ Courage 
will ſtand a Card of five Hundred. [ Aſide S 


| Exit. 
Am. [after a Pauſe.] Your Lordſhip does not in- 


tend to ſtay here? 
L. Lat. Only to tell you, Madam, that the Stile of 
your late Epiſtle overcame me with as much Sur- 


prize, as the firſt of Madam de Maintenon did the 
Grand Monarque. 


Am. Oh ! Your Servant, my Lord! — But that 
is a Compariſon not to be purſued, becauſe, if I am 
not miſtaken, an inſeparable Fondneſs aroſe from 
thence on each Side; — and I am afraid we can 
hardly anſwer for one here, 

L. Lat. Why then, may an eternal Surfeit of all 
Gallantry ſeize me, if you don't find it on mine -- and 
that is a Declaration I never made yet ; but 1 
ſee that a thorough inſenſible Man, remains ſo only 
till he has ſeen ſuch a perfect agreeable Woman. 

Am. This is Complaiſance to the Height, m 
Lord ; but hadn't you better, before all theſe 
fine Speeches, wait to ht my Declaration ? 

L. Lat. Why, really, I have often known a Lady's 
Conſent ſomething neceſſary on theſe Occafions. 


E Am. 
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Am, Frankly confeſs'd ! and now, pray, my 
Lord, anſwer me once again as freely. 

Ls. La: Ay: 

Am. Did you not, upon your opening my Letter, 
fatter your ſelf into a Rapture, that what I meant 
for common Civility, was the Effect of an immode- 
rate Paſſion? 

L. Lat. Common Civility ? Now does ſhe 
want me to tell her that ſhe's dying for me. [aſide.] 
Why really, Madam, when you took Pen 
and Ink, 1 don't believe you as warm as a Veſtal's 
Fire, nor as cold as a Veſtal her ſelf; but that you 
did it as much de bon coeur, as you- would have read 
a new Lampoon, is eternally my Belief, Let me pe- 

riſh 

Am. And you have the Confidence to think, that 
my making you maſter of a Secret ſo uſeful to you, 
did not ariſe alone from a Principle of Honour and 
Difintereſt ? | 

L. Lat. I find my ſelf, all on a ſudden, unfortu- 
nately inclined to be ſtrangely confident. 

Am. Why then, my Lord, to convince you how 
weak, how inconſiderate is your Vanity, be- 
lieve I may give you hopes — that you are in the 
right. | | 
T: Lat. By all the Gods ! I could grow poetical 
up to the Height of Hyperbole! Ah! Madam! — 
Madam! Raptures! Pulvills ! — Embroide- 
ry ! and Eliium! 

Am. Come, my Lord, none of your Heroicks, 
tho' I perceive your Turn at em is admirable ! 
But I will poſitively be adored with Silence: 
Nay, you ſhall hear me praiſed, and yet be filent ; 
——- tho” I own, I can't bear to hear you praiſed, 
or traduced without the Inclination of reporting it : 
And fince *tis too late to diſſemble with you now, 
I muſt confeſs that I have lately heard ſeveral things 
to your Diſadvantage. | 

Lat. Cenſure, Madam, is a Tax, we are obli- 
ged to pay to the whole Canaille, that ſhould be our 
Admirers. 

2 Am. 
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Am. But you being of the firſt Faſhion, ought to 
be exempted from the higheſt Taxes, and yet, for 
ought I know, you may Pay as niuch as a Perſon of a 
middle Rank, if you ſuffer Sir O/zver to be your 
Aſſeſſor. 

L. Lat. What! Bruin? I always thought 
there hung ſomething unaccounta bly odd about that 
Fellow. 

Am. Something unaccountably familiar, I am ſure. 
But perhaps my Intimacy with Me/iſJa gives 
him Reaſon to think, that he may behave with ſuch 
Freedom ? 

L. Lat. Ay, or any other Reaſon : — Why the 
Fellow is quite a Being of his own ; — he has 
every thing of a Booby, but the Baſhfulneſs ; and 
to convince you that he has not That, I have ſeen 
him defire a Perſon, with whom he has not been 
acquainted, to introduce him into Company where 
neither of them were known, 

Am. I can believe any thing of his Rudeneſs, af- 
ter the Liberty he took with your Character, at the 
ſame time that ſuch an Alliance was propoſed 
betweer the Families, 

L. Lat. And, pray, Madam, what might he at- 
tempt to ſay? I have indeed often heard him try to 
be witty in Defamation, tho' I could never make the 
remoteſt Conjecture at what he aim: d at in his Con- 
verſation. "Twas like a Fellow that pulls the 
String of a dumb Bell, he may draw every Nerve 
into Diſtortion, and not a Creature gueſs that he in- 
tends to entertain you with Mufick. 

Am. Nay, 1 am ſure Sir Oliver is loud enough to 
be heard. 

L. Lat. I confine the Compariſon, Madam, to the 
Impotence of his Wit, and not the Weakneſs of his 
Voice. But, pray, Madam, do you bear any of 


his Honour's Wit in Recollection? 

Am. Why, fince your Curiofity prompts you to 
Inquire, I think, indeed, that he ſaid, in the firſt 
place, that your Foppery increaſed with your Years, 
and you now appear as much a greater Coxcomb 8 

2 the 
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the latter part of your Life, as the Sun looks larger 
in his Decline. —— He did indeed ſay this to me, tho? 
nothing could induce me to believe him; nay, in- 


deed, I told him ſo too. 


L. Lat. A Coxcomb in the latter part of my Life? 

Am. Then he ſaid you were ſo doatingly fond of 
your Title, that your Coronet was cut upon every Melon 
in your Kitchen Garden; nay, more, that your Af- 
fectation has been always ſo remarkable, that your 
Character has been already expoſed, in three dif- 
ferent Comedies on the Stage. 

L. Lar. Upon the Stage ? 

Am. Nay, fie, my Lord! You muſt not be ſo 
warm upon it, for if you knew every Motive that 
tempted him, you would be brought to forgive his 
Satire, | 

L. Lat. Forgive him? —— then laugh me to 
Death! If I would not as ſoon forgive the Author 
of thoſe Comedies. — A Coxcomb ! — in the latter 
part of my Life. 

Am. Ws ſuppoſe, my Lord, you ſhould con- 

o ſtrongly in the Light of your Rival here, 
that, to encourage his own Attempt, he would break 
off Lord Tupe's Match with Meliſſa ? 

L. Lat. I am miſtaken, if a quick Confeſſion of 
this does not proceed from a long Inclinat ion to pleaſe 
me. Now, it the Queſtion depends, whether my 
Son ſhall marry a Girl of thirty Thouſand Pounds, 
or | take to my ſelf this Lady with fixty, I think it 
will be very eaſy to determine. [ Aſide. 

Am. Nay, indeed, my Lord, | told him, that rather 

than he ſhould continue his impertinent Addreſſes 
to me, you would chuſe to decline all Offers of any 
Alliance. 
I. Lat. Rat his Alliance! Rather than call that 
Monſter Brother-in-Law, I would chuſe to be the only 
Coachman to fix Maids of Honour. A Cox- 
comb in the latter part of my Life! 


Am. Say you ſo? We'll get you in then, and join 
. Company unſuſpected, and III follow immedi- 
ately, 


L. 
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L. Lat. A Coxcomb in the latter part of my 
Life ! [Exit L. Lateairs. 


Amoret alone. 


Ay, thou inimitable Piece of Affectation; -- But you 
don't know, perhaps, that your going in is a Signal to 
your agreeable Rival Sir Oliver to come here with 
the Repetition of his nauſeous Addreſſes: I have 
indeed prepared him a little before, and have almoſt 
brought him up to my Deſign; and yet, I be- 
lieve, were Meliſſa acquainted with my manner of 
defending her againit her Danger, her Prudery 
would ſcruple it as a Delufion. — But how can it bear 
that Name, when only make a ridiculous Scene be- 
tween two odd Wretches, who are both fired with 
the hope of my Fortune, with very little Pretenfions 
to merit it? and who would for that Reaſon, aban- 
don the Intereſt of their Children ? I am ſure, not- 
withſtanding all the Faults of poor Sazely, there is 
not the leaſt Colour to doubt his Generoſity in that 
Point, ſince his Offers are, at preſent, at leaſt e- 
qual to what I could expect, and will, upon the 
Death of an infirm Relation, be greater; perhaps 
too, I ought not to blame him ſo much for a Tem- 

er, my Uſage has often teized him into. Bur 
Puſh ! here comes the rival Knight, already wrought 
up to a right angry Pitch, with a Swing of his Stick, 
and a Frown upon his Brow, as if he would at- 
tempt to ſay ſoft things with the ſame Air, that 


Harry the Eighth at the Play-houſe bluſters with into 
the Council ! 


Amoret and Fir Oliver. 


Am. Bleſs me ! Sir Oliver, you ſeem out of Tem- 
er. 
K 8. Oy, Odd Madam! not at all. You have 
made me too happy ever to be out of Temper again, 
Indeed I am a little out of Money at Play, 
and find my ſelf a little out of my Brother I ate- 
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air's Graces, for he gave me a confounded Wipe 
within e'en now, Whilit | was fretting at my Loſs. 


Am. Nay, then J am ſorry that Jam forc'd to chide 
you too. 


8. Ol. Odd, Madam! I hope not. 

Am. Lou'll excuſe me, fince what I 2m ſaying 
proceeds from Friendſhip to your Daughter. 

S. Ol. Friendſhip to us both, Madam, I hope. 
But pray what are your Commands ? 

Am. Why, for her ſake, -—- I poſitively will be 
angry with you, —— that my Lord has Occafion to 


tax you with Indifference at the firit Propoſal of 
this Alliance. | 


S. Ol. Pray what Indifference ? 

Am. Why he ſays this was only a third Affair you 
came to town about and that if you could but 
have ſucceeded in your Chancery Suit, -- and been 
once in the Pit at the Entertainment of Fanſtus, 
you would have return'd to Eruin Hall with as much 
Satisfaction. | 

S. O“. Hold, hold you, I pray; — if I had but 
ſucceeded ; --- why what does he mean by that? 
Why, I did ſucceed both in 7/:ftminſter-Hall and the 
Play-houſe, for I ſaw the Devil in one, and got the 
better of the Doctor in t'other. 

Am. You have ſuch a particular Turn in your 
Converſation, that it agrees with what Lateairs ſays, 
That you behave as if you had been inſtructed by 
no-body but your ſelf. 

S. Ol. Adod, Madam, that may be; — and if 
he had done ſo too, - why belike he would have 
had a Fool for his Maſter. 

Am. Come, come, none of your Warmth, ——for 
you ſhall have no Thoughts of breaking off a Rela- 
tion with my Lord, if it is to Meliſſa's Prejudice; --- 
tho indeed he does abuſe you as freely — as if you 
had been nearly related a long Time. 

8. O0]. Well, but Madam, I hope my Girl has 
not {et her Heart upon this Lord Toupet already? 

Am. Humph ! I can't entirely anſwer for that, ---- 
no, indeed, I won't flatter you ſo far att 

| ö this 
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this I'll promiſe you, — that if I could think — the 
Match contrary to her Intereſt - I would uſe my beſt 
Er.deavours to diſſuade her from any violent Ineli- 
nations that way. | 

S. Ol. I'm ſure I have found no ſuch mighty 
Catch in this Bargain, --- for a Moiety of Fortune is 
all they pretend to, -- becauſe it {ecms -- there is a 
Crinkum of a Lord's Title on their Side. 

Am. Sure you muſt be miſtaken Sir Oliver. 

S. Ol. Hereafter, as you ſhall judge, -. for I have 
ſeen a Rent- Roll of his Poſſeſſions, with the divers 
Incumbrances thereupon. | 

Am. Bleſs me! I am ſurpriz'd to find -- that your 
Copy and mine don't agree. 

8. Ol. Craving your Pardon, Madam, -- how came 
your Ladyſhip by the Peruſal of any Copy? 

Am. Poor Innocent! what, you can't gueſs, —— 
why a well -jointur'd Widow ſhould receive the 
Copy of an unmarry'd Nobleman's Eſtate ? 

S. Ol. Sure, Madam, he can't pretend 
Am. Yes, Sir, but he can, and docs pretend: 
And fince he has deceiv'd me baſely, now the whole 
World ſhall know it. Oh ! I can't bear the Thought 
--- that I have flood ſo near Deception ! Deception 
too from him! An Idiot from Nature, and from 
Education, a Coxcomb. Tis inſupportable. 

[Amoret walking about the Stage, and Sir Oliver 
following ber.] 

S. Ol. Nay, pray, Madam, compoſe your ſelf a 
little; tho' he is a Son of a Whore, I muſt confeſs- 

[ Aſide. 

Am. That he ſhould pretend to amuſe me with a 
fraudulent Copy, and at the ſame time own that 
his Son's Addreſſes to your Daughter were only to 
ſerve as a Blind, to give him eafier Acceſs to my 
Houſe, - and ſo be your Rival, and delude you 
doubly. - 

8. OI. Thinks he ſo? Have I then been drawn out 
of the Country, by his long Letters ---- and his fine 
Speeches, -- and all his Crotchets, -- and his Faribo- 
les, and the Lord knows what. —— Have my 
E 4 Hopes 
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Hopes been enlighten'd with the reſplendent Beams 
of the Glitteringneſs of your Lach h. Eyes, and 
ſhall this Baſtard of an Eſſence- Bottle pretend to 
deceive me in one Affair, and eciipſe me in t'other? 
Oons and Thunder, I ſhall burſt with Rage. 

[Sir Oliver walking about the Stage, Amoret 

following bim. 

1 _ Nay, pray, Sir Oliver, compoſe your ſelf a 
little. 

8. Ol. Oons, Madam, if I liv'd ſo long I ſhould 
take up as much Time in cooling as the great Co- 
met. 

Am. Since you have this Reaſon to be diſſatisfy'd 
— the keeneſt Stroke of Revenge would be to make 
the firſt Declaration of an open Rupture, -- -- and to 
beſtow your Daughter. 

8. Ol. Odd, Madam! what think you of Bellamine ? 
He ſeems a pretty young Fellow --- that's the Truth 
on't. | | 
Am. He is one whom you may find upon the leaſt 
Enquiry to be by no means unworthy her Accep- 
tance. | | 

8. Ol. I'll about it immediately. 

Am. But remember that it would be cruel in you 
to interpoſe with your paternal Authority, if her 
Fondneſs ſhould happen to be fixt - where you firſt 
directed it. 7 

S. Ol. Ah, Now you fink me into Deſpair again. 

Am. | muit leave you to think on that, or we ſhall 
be obſerv'd. [ Ex, Amoret. 


Sir Oliver alone. 


Here's a fine Gentleman to ſtand betwixt me and 
Preferment ; but Fops of his Age ſtand in every 
body's way, --- yet any Perſon may whisk them 
round with their Thumb, and ſo go on as I do, 
about their Bufineſs, ' OY 8 Exit. 


SCENE 
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8 CE N E Change. 


Lord Lateairs, Toupet, Meliſſa, Sagely, Bellamine, 
riſing from Cards, Diſcover'd, 


| Lat. I think Sir Oliver is the only Loſer at the Ta- 
ble. 4 

Bell. I believe we have divided his Honour's Mo- 
ney amongft us. [ Takes Sagely aſide.] 1 tell you ! 
know from Meliſſa, that you were ſent for again by 
Amoret's Approbation. 


Sag. I begin now to be convinc'd with your Suc- 
ceſs there, that a Woman may have a ſecret Inclina- 


tion to a Man's Perſon, tho' ſhe may diſapprove of 
ſome particular Cuſtom. 


Bell. Stick to that, and you are right ; meet her 
half way, and pleaſe her Pride a little. 


Enter Amoret. 


Am. Your Servant, Gentlemen. Well, my Lord, 
what have you done here ? 


L. Lat. Only a dead Strip upon the Knight. 
Am. What, your worthy ker Lew ? 
L. Lat. Egad, I believe there is more Worth in a 
modern-led Captain to a young Perſon of Quality. 


Enter Sir Oliver baftily ; 
Lateairs. 


L. Lat. This Fellow was brought into the World 
to the everlaſting Deſtruction of Perriwigs. 

128 I'm: afraid I have diſorder'd you a little, my 
rd. 

L. Lat. Why really, — as you ſay, - throwing a Man 
down, and afterwards walking over him, — does 
ſometimes a little diſorder him... The Puppy be- 
haves with as much Nonchalance as if he thought -- 
I was not in the Secret of all his Behaviour. [ Aſide. 


and runs againſi Lord 


S. Ol, 
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S. Ol. If this Powder-Puf knew what I had heard 
from Amoret, perhaps his Aſſurance might fail him. 
[ Aſrde.}] But come, my Lord, we delay the main 
Buſineſs, for, adod, I have a violent Inclination 
for the Marriage. | 

L. Lat. With Amoret, I ſuppoſe he means, [ Aſide.] 
And if I have nota {trons Peuchant that way too, — 
I wiſh my Name may be the laſt in the Italian Sub- 
ſcription. 

8. Ol. Well then, fince both Parties are agreed, I 
hope the Company will not be ſurpriz'd, if I ſhew a 
Proof of my Inclioation to it, by figning the Settle- 
ment. | 
L. Lat. The Company will be ſurpriz'd at nothing, 
but at the Proof of ſhewing you can write. 

S. Ol. [Signs the Paper, ] There then; and now, 
Lord Toupet, a word with you: [Coming forwards] I 
think that you came expreſs from Paris upon the 
ſame Account, that I rode poſt out of the Country. 

Tub. The very ſame. 

S. Ol. Why then, becauſe I would neither diſap- 
Point you in your Hopes, or refuſe you my paternal 
Benediction: Lookee, Child, Heavens bleſs you, 
and make you a greater Coxcomb than your Father 
yonder ; and for you, Daughter, the ſecond 
Edict muſt annul the firſt, I think, when 1 deliver 
the Contract to Mr, Bellamine, with his Name in it. 

Mel. This, Sir, is more than what my ExpeQa- 
tions could have form'd. 

S. Ol. Nay, no Diſputes, for the Family of the 
Bruins never yet ſuffer'd Contradiction from their 
Children. 

L. Lat. Mardi, le Benneſt donnec le premier Coup. [afide. 

Bell. My Thoughts of Happineſs crowd ſo thick 
upon me, that my Thanks would ſeem imperfect. 

S. OJ. Why, then, let your Thanks alone till your 
164 Lacan returns, for I expe 'em only from this 
Lad». x | 

Am. The beſt Thanks you can receive from me, 
are my Inſtructions to you, not to fancy agen, thar 


either your Perſon, or Behaviour, can recommend 
| you 
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you to my Favour. —— The long Friendſhip J have 
had for your Daughter, juſtifies the Artifice | have 
us'd, You know very well, that it was Avarice 
which tempted you to propoſe the Match, and after- 
wards to break it off. I therefore think my 
ſelf to have ſucceeded in making her happy, and you 
contemptible. | 
S. Ol. Madam! 
L. Lat. Hark ye, Oliver, what ſay you? Suppoſe 
my Son's Wedding, and your's, were celebrated toge- 
ther to {ave Expences ? 


S. O]. You're an affected old Coxcomb, and that 
Woman an errant Jilt. 


Sag. Hold, Sir, you muſt not think of being ſcur- 
rilous here. 

Am, O! Let him alone; I think he hasa Right to 
rail, and may ſay what he pleaſes. 

S. Ol. Oons Madam! I have a mind to be in the 
wrong, and then I won't ſay what I pleaſe. [ Exit. 

L. Lat. Ha! ha! he! Yet this Fellow would ſet 
up to be my Rival too; but your Lady ſhip has done 
ſingular Juſtice, in ridiculing him up to an utter 
Breach of Acquaintance on my Account, 

Am. On your Account! Nay, now my Lord, I 
muſt tell you plainly, I would uſe you both as ill, 
as I would any two People who are ſo much in fa- 
therly Affection, parallel Originals of their Kind. 

L. Lat. And does it really happen, that this is the 
Sentiment your Ladyſhip reſolves to take ? 

Am. Even lo. 

L. Lat. Why then for ought I can perceive, we 
are ſo much Parallels, that we are never like to meet 
in the ſame Centre. Hark y'e Toupet, now, what 
Difference is there, pray do you think, between the 
Women of France and England? To 

Tup. Egad ! none, | believe ; for I am ſure they 
have all us'd me juſt alike. 

L. Lat. Why then I'll teach you. For the future, 
whenever you meet with a fine Lady; -—- (by a 
fine Lady, I mean juſt ſuch a one as that Lady yon- 
der) one full as rigid in her Principles as reſerv'd in 


her 


60 The RIVAL Mop ESS: 
her Air, and as ſtrict an Obſerver of Truth; why - 


you muſt wait on her with profound Obedience, 
interpret with the utmoſt Partiality each Glance 
into a Favour, hear with the utmoſt Credulity each 
Sentence which ſhe utters, and then---when ſhe comes 
to make her Declaration, tis not impoſſible but you 
may come at the time to be laugh'd out of the 
Company, as | am now. [ Exit. 
Omnes, Ha, ha, ha. 

Twp. Igad, I think I'm come to that already. [Ex. 

Bell. And now, Madam, after one Indulgence, give 
me leave, like a true Courtier, to ask you for a 
ſecond; I mean, in favour of my Friend, who 
no more wants Merit, than you Diſcernment : 
And if his Crime has been an over-acted Seriouſneſs, 
55 why one Smile of your's may eaſily reclaim 

im. | 

Saz. My Merit is only this, -- - that when I ſaw 
thro? all your Indiſcretions a real Worth, I wou'd 
have call'd Recollection to your Aid, and defend- 
ed you from the buſy Enquiries of Fame. 

Mel. Nay, my dear, his Friendſhip muſt be 
real, fince his Advice literally agrees with what I 
offer d to you, out of the moſt ſincere Affection. 
But not to arrogate any Praiſe on that, I firſt thank 
you for your reciprocal Counſel on my Conduct, 
which I now perccive to be well judg'd. 

Am. Well, - Lard, --- what would you have one 
fay ? if you'll promiſe all to confeſs your ſelves in 
the wrong — I think I can be the firſt in owning my 
felf ro blame too. 

Bell. That you ſhall not be, Madam, — as I hope 
be ſav'd, for I will pofitively ſubſcribe before you. 
Why, Madam, before this happy Union, 
I : I never thought my ſelf in the Right in my 
Life. | | 

Sag. [ To Amoret.] This is too much for you to 
own. Alas, I tremble at the Apprehenfion of a 
Folly — which made me viſit you rather like an In- 
ſtructor, than a Lover. What a ſtrange Figure 
muſt I have made in expreſſing thoſe ran 
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which only flow'd from Tenderneſs and Honour! 

Am. That they flow'd only from that Source my 
moſt ſecret Reflection always taught me; — and when 
I look back with Regret on thoſe idle Vanities which 
would have given the Face of Guilt, even to the 
moſt unſpotted Innocence, I owe ſuch Thanks to 
you, that I can only now repay by giving yor my 
Hand, where, Meliſſa knows, my Inclination long 
had fix'd it. | | 

Sag. Quite loſt in wild Extravagance .of Joy ; 
I take it as the richeſt Preſent the moſt flatter- 
ing Hope could warm me to obtain; and to 
convince you further of my Sincerity, I muſt now 
declare a Secret which I have not yet diſclos'd 
evn to Bellamine: —— But I am ſure he won't 
call that any Diſtruſt of his Friendſhip, becauſe I 
rather choſe to pleaſe you, as a low Captive to 
your Beauty, than to amuſe you with any glitter- 
ing Shows of Grandeur. You ſeem ſurpriz'd ; 
but to explain my ſelf, — my Letters this Morning 
inform'd me of a diſtant Relation's Death, by which 
not only my Eſtate is confiderably encreas'd, but a 
Title falls to me, which ranks me a Peer of Eng- 
land. 

Am. This is real Generoſity. 

Bell, How, how, my Lord, what, fink a Title 
upon me ! — Yet ſince you meant it ſo honourably, 
your Succeſs has been anſwerable, and I wiſh that 
your Puniſhment may be always thus equal to your 
Crime. And now, I hope, you will all be as frank 
(as I am) in your Confeſſions, when I own it my fin- 
cereſt Thought, That 


Not laughing Eaſe alone the Fair ſhould gain, 
Mel. Nor We be always arm'd with cold Diſdain. 
Sag. Nor Men hope Bliſs, when ſullen in Adareſs, 
Am. Nor Woman's Levity deſerve Succeſs. 

Bel. All then, like me, this Maxim muſt approve, 

Gayly to court, but ſeriouſly to love. 
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